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PREFACE. 


The  following  pipes  have  been  prepared  to  meet  the  constantly  increasing  demand  for  new  Sunday 
School  music  fall  of  devotional  inspiration,  coupled  with  good  hymns  capable  of  imparting  sound  re- 
ligious instruction. 

r  Editor  is  well  known  as  a  popular  author  and  publisher,  and  has  endeavored  to  bring  his 
enlargi  .1  experience  to  bear  in  this  work. 

The  junior  Editor  hxs  been  for  yean  a  successful  Sunday  School  superintendent,  and  has  made 
Sunday-school  Singing  Exercises  a  specialty.    The  compiler-,  representing  as  they  do,  each  a  different 

■ii  of  our  common  country,  are  supposed  to  know  from  experience  the  mnnca]  wants  of  the  Sunday 
Schools  of  our  land,  and  have  endeavored  to  meet  them,  a*  fir  a<  possible,  in  the  limited  space  of  this 
little  volume.  These  pages  are  not  filled  with  mere  sentimentalities,  but  ci>iitain  Songs  suitable  for 
Praise  mei  til  gs,  reachere  meetings,  and  Devotional  exercises  for  all  kinds  of  religions  gatherings,  as  well 
as  regular  S  inday  School  u->-. 

life,  birth,  death,  resurrection,  and  triumphant  ascension  of  Christ,  and  the  efficacy  of  the  plan 
of  salvation  is  the  burden  of  its  contents. 

We  believe  that  the  general  wants  of  the  Sunday  School  are  well  provided  for,  in  the  Golden  Sheaf) 
and  that  the  grains  of  Gospel  truth,  gathered  and  bound  into  this  Sheaf,  need  but  to  be-  faithfully  im- 
pressed  upon  the  susceptible  mind  of  youth  to  prepare  them  for  garners  in  the  gn  at  store-houseof  I  leaven. 

Invoking  the  divine  blessing  upon  our  work,  we  send  it  forth  to  cheer  the  Christian,  comfort  the 

distressed,  and  invite  the  unconverted  to  repentance. 

\S\   liri.L.  of  Pennsylvania. 

R.  G.  STAPLES,  of  Virginia. 


■i  .-    We  return  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  many  friends,  and  to  owners  of  copyrights  for  the 
kind  assistance  n  ndcred  by  the  favors  conferred. 
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THE  GOLDEN  SIIEAF. 


B.  0.  STAPLES. 


THE  GOLDEN  SHEAF. 


ASA  UULL. 


//<•  !)uit  goeth  forth  and  '.veepeth,  tearing  precious  seed,  shall  doubtless  come  again  with  rejoicing, 
bringing  his  sheaves  with  him.  —  Psalms  cxxvi.  6. 

Lively. 
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1.  Pas -tor    and  teachers,  Christians  all,  Be-hold  the  wav-uig,  rip'ning  grain ;  Go  in  the  field  and  gather  sheaves, 

2.  The  gold  -en  sheaf  of  corn,  full  ripe,  But  emblems,  Christian,  your  reward,  For  du  -  ty  done,  in  sow-ing  seed 
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Through  Je-  sus,   our  Immanuel's  name,  Though  humble  your  best  efforts  be,  Ruth  like,  go  forth,  glean  in  the  field ; 
For     the  rich  har  -vest  of  the  Lord.  And  when  the  angel-reapers  come  To  gather  sheaves  for  heav'n  on  high ; 
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THE  (JOLDEN  SHEAF-    Concluded. 
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Per-  haps  yon,  too,  will   fa  -  vor    find ;  Qo       forth,  and    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  yield.  60   forth,  go 

Your  work  all  done,  then  safe  -  ly    pass    To       gar-  ners     in     the  up  -  per    sky.  Qo  forth, 
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forth,  go    forth,  The    pre  -  cious  seed  you  have  sown    in      tears, 

go     forth,  go     forth,  sown  in      tears 
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BESIDE  THE  K1VKK.  B..  „,  „  >,  s,v  ,..,.»  ."> 

There  rema/neth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. — Heb.  iv.  9. 
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,    f  There  came    a    lit  -  tie  child  with  sunny      hair,       All  fear-less  to    the  brink  of  Death's  dark  riv  -  er, ) 
'  (    And  with    a  sweet  con-fid  -  ing  in    the    care^        Of    him  who  is    of  life    the  Joy    and    Giv  -  er, J 
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And    a3     np  -  on    the  waves  she  left    our      sight,      We  heard  her    say,  "  My  Saviour  makes  them  bright." 
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imp  ft  youth,  with  bearing  mo-it  serene, 
Nor  turned  a  single  backward  look  of  sadness; 
lint  as  be  left  each  gay  and  flowerv  seene. 

Smiling,  declared,"  My  '■■ml  is  tilled  with  gladness, 
What  earth  deems  bright,  forever  I  resign, 
Jovful  but  this  to  know,  that  Christ  is  mine." 

.?. 
An  aged  mourner,  trembling,  tottered  by, 

And  paused  a  moment  by  the  swelling  river; 
Then  elided  on  beneath  the  shadowy  sky. 

Singing,  "  Christ  Jesus  is  my  strength  forever; 
I'pon  his  arm  my  feeble  soul  I  lean, 
My  glance  meets  his  without  a  cloud  between." 
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And  scarce  her  last  triumphal  note  had  died, 

Ere  hastened  on  a  man  of  Wealth  and  learning, 
Who  cast  at  once  his  bright  reno«  a  aside, 

These  only  words  unto  hi-,  friends  returning; 
"Christ  f'>r  my  wisdom  thankfully  I  own, 
And  as  a  little  child  I  seek  his  throne." 

6 
Then  saw  I  this,  that  whether  guileless  ehild, 

<>r  youth,  or  ago,  or  genius  won  salvation, 
Each  self-renonncing  came;  on  each  God  smiled  ; 

Kach  found  the  love  of  Christ  rich  compensation 
For  loss  of  friends,  earth's  pleasures  and  reno«  n  ; 
Kach  entered  heaven,  and  by  his  side  sat  down. 

in  tkr  nflcr  nf  the  Librarian  of  CbvjfJl'VM,  if  !Ti«*,»t0f'>n.  . 


_ 


6 


WELCOME,  QUIET  HORNING. 

Remember  the  Sa/iath  day,  to  keep  it  holy. — Kx.  xx.  8 
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1.  Welcome,  wel-come,  qui  -  et    morn-ing;    I've  no    task,   no    toil     to  -  day ;  Now  the  Sab- bath  morn  re- 
Si!.    Let  me  think  how  time    is    glid  -  ing,    Soon  the  long  -est    life     de  -  parts ;  Nothing  ha  -  man    is      a- 
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turn  -  ing,     Says  a    week    has  pass'd  a  -  way.   Glad-ly    we    have  come  to  our    Sab-bath  home,  And  will 
bid  -  ing,    Save  the  love      of  hum-ble  hearts. 
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sing   his   love,  till  we  meet   a  -  bove,  In  that  home,     that  home,        no        more 

Id     that    hup  ■  pT    home.    In   that    hap  ■  pj    home,    no     more 
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d  I'll  hear  earth's  flattering  story, 
m  it*  visions  will  be  mine ; 
Shall  I  ci, vet  wealth  and  glory? 
simll  I  bow  hi  pleasure  s  shrine  ? — Cho. 


4.  No,  in y  Qod,  one  prayer  I  rai^e  lliee 
Prom  my  young  and  happy  heart; 
Never  let  me  cease  to  praise  thee. 

Never  from  thy  fear  depart.  —  Cho. 


Fnterett.  according  to  Act  of  Vtmgrctt,  in  the  fear  1874,  by  ASA  MULL*  in  the  office  rf  the  Librarian  of  Congrc*!.  at  Washington, 


a 


3 


p- 


U.  G    ST  U'l.KS 


mm 


THE  SABBATH  MORN. 

)V  sh.iH  keefi  tht  Sabbath  tlurcfjre  ,  for  i:  U  h.,'y  unit) you. — F.x.  xxxi.  14. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  a -wake  at      ear-  ly  dawn,  Be-hold  the  beauty  of  the  lawn ;  See,     na-ture  smiles  h<r  gulden  rays, 

iZ    0    fi,  p    P    fi»  ,  g  f  f  g  ft  f  CT\  ft 


And  balmy  air  bespeaks  our  praise.  The  things  of  earth,  air,   sea,    and  sky,  All   teach  of  God,  who  reigns  on  hip h. 
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wake  at    ear 

a  -  ws»ke, 
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ly    dawn,  And  hail  the  glorious   Sab  -  bath  morn. 
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A, wake,  nwnlcp,  be  early  fonnd 

Within  lii-*  i-^urt-i,  'tis  hallowed  ground, 

Where'er  the  lofty  spire  asoends; 

If  there  the  Christian  meekly  bends 

In  prayer  to  God,  He'll  meet  him  then-. 

With  blessings  far  beyond  compare. —  C'/to. 

Entered,  according  In  Art  nf  r,*ngres*,  in  the  year  1<:1,  f.y  .iS.l  rTVLL.  in  the  Qftal  0/  the  Librarian  0/  Omgrw,  at  W 


3.  Awake,  awake,  no  time  to  sleep 
Li  ;e  those  of  old  ;  awake  and  weep, 
For  Jeans  wept,  and  died  in  sham  ■. 
That  we  might  speak  his  preci  ni<  name; 
Weep,  thai  bo  many  still  deri  1" 
The  cross  whereon  our  Saviour  died. — Cho. 
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8    bcumks  THE  PRECIOUS  BLOOD.  „M,t™. 

Much  more  then,  being  justified  by  hit  blood,  we  shall  be  saved  from  wrath  through  him.  —  Rom.  v.  9. 
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1.  The    precious  blood    of  Christ  the  Son,  That  blood  that  pays  our     debt    of   sin,    Down  from  his    pierced 

2.  The  blood  of  Christ,  nor  ques  -tion  why,  In    cap-tiousness,   oh,      sin-  ful  man, — Christ  left    his    glo-ry 
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side  did  run,  In  gushing  streams,  our  love  to  win.  In    sad  Geth-  sem-  a-  ne,    the  leaves  Of  o  -  live  trees   lie 
in  the  sky,  To   execute  this  wondrous  plan.  His  outstretched  arms,  feet,  hands,  and  all,  Pierced  by  the  nails,  we 
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scatter'd  round,  All  stain'd  with  bloody  sweat;  he  grieves  For  man !  oh,  mystery  proffn  The  blood         of 

bleeding  see, — The  thorn-crown'd  brow  in  Pilate's  Hall;  All  this,  dear  sinner,  was  for  thee.  I  The  blood  of  Christ,  the 
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THE  PRECIOUS  BLOOD.— Concluded 
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man. 
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3  One  drop  alone  could  not  repay — 

Although  'twas  Jesus'  blood  that  flowed — 
The  debt  of  sin,  or  wash  away 
Our  guilt,  so  heavy  was  the  load. 


But  every  drop  of  precious  blood. 

Prom  thorn-crown'd  brow  and  bleeding  side, 
Was  all  required  to  stay  the  flood 

Of  wrath  diviue— when  Jesus  died. — Cho. 
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Mary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb 

Basted  Bt  the  early  dawn  ; 
Spice  she  brought,  and  sweet  perfume; 

Bat  the  Lord  she  loved  had  gone; 
For  awhile  she  ling'ring  stood, 

Filled  with  sorrow  and  surprise  ; 
Trembling,  while  a  crystal  flood 

Issued  from  her  weeping  eyes. 


But  her  sorrow  quickly  fled 

When  she  heard  his  welcome  voice  : 
Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead  ; 

Now  he  bids  her  heart  rejoice. 
What  a  change  bis  word  can  make, 

Turning  darkness  into  day  ! 
Ye  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake, 

He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 
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THE  DIVINE  COMMAND. 

And  he  iaid  to  another %  Follow  me, — Luke  ix.  59. 
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1.  Oh,     fol  -  low    me,    'tis      Je  -  sus*  voice !  Sin-ner,  wilt  thou  make  the  choice  ?  Or,     wilt  thou  per  -  ish, 

2.  Oh,     fol  -  low    me !    On      Gal  -  1  -  lee,   Casting    nets  in  -  to    the    sea,      The     fish  -  ers,  toil  -  ing 
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guilt  -  y      one,     Re-fus-hg  all  that  has  been  done  j     lis    sim- ply,  wilt    thon    fol -low  me?  Thy 
all     tie     day,  First,  glad- ly  hear,  and  then    o  -  bey.       Oh,     sin-ner,  hear!  and      I    will    te      A 
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pardon's  bought,  salvation's    free,     Then  give  to    Je  -  sus,     on-ly  give  Thy  love,  thy  eon- n-dence.  and  live, 
source  of  end-less  joy    to    thee;    Tes!    fol-low  me,   and     I    will  guide  Thee  safely  o'er  the  swelling  tide. 
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THE  DIVINE  COMMAND.— Concluded. 
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Fol-low  me !  'lis  Je  -  sis'  voice,  Follow  me  in  faith  thro'  choice ;  Pardon's  bought  and 

Follow  me,  Follow  me,  Pardon's  bonrht 

AXJ.     4.A     *     A  JL  M.  JL    JL    M.JL    JL  JL  JL  JLb    JL 


t 


i  ,  v 


l 


-¥—*- 


-\ 


V  V  I     I 


i  J 1 


n — u-^7 


'':'l 


M 


J_ 


u 


31 


f 

grace      is       free !    Sin  -  ner,   Je  -  sus    died     for     thee,      Sin  -  ner,   Je  -  sus     died 
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MEET  AGAIN.    7s. 
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Meet  again '  when  life  is  o'er. 
Meet  again  •  to  part  no  more; 
How  it  cheer-;  the  drooping  heart 


Meet  acrnin  !  where  endless  jor,  Meet  aimin  ' 

We  shall  taste  with. .tu  alloy;  Friends  long 

Meet  where  songs  shall  ne'er  irrow  old,  Careworn  eon  1 


how  pa.*«in<r  sweet, 
lo^t  again  to  meet  : 
Is  hy  tempest  driv'n.j 

When  t'roni  friends  we're  called  to  part.  Sweetly  toned  to  harps  of  gold.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  meet  in  heav'n. 


12    b . c;  s.  HOLD  ON  AND  SKK.  e.o. status. 

TJu  righteous  alto  shall  hold  on  his  way,  and  he  that  hath  clean  hands  shall  be  stranger  and  stronger. — Job  xvii.  9. 
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1.  Hold    on,  tho'  foes    have  oft    as  -  sail  -ed,  Tho'  friends  desert    thee    in    thy  need,    The  faiih-ful  soul,  though 
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of  -  ten  tempted,  Shall  find  in  Christ  a  friend  indeed.      Hold    on,  hold    on, 

■*•-#-■  hold  on,  hold  on,  J 
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bold  on,  and  thou  shall 
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see  The    glo  -  ry 

shalt  see 
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ot     our     ris  -  en      Sa-viour,  Who  died  the  death  of  shame  for  thee. 
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.  Bold  on,  dear  friend,  be  nut  dishearten'd, 

I  he  storm  that  ImmhIs  thee  as  a  r<-<-.  1 
Sliall  soon  be  o'er  ; — 1 1  is  arm's  Dot  sliorten'd, 
Bat  he  can  help  in  times  of  need. 
<  Tionu. — Hold  on,  etc. 


3.  Hold  on,  if  now  thy  bands  do  labor 
In  the  rich  harrest  field  below, 
Soon  in  the  sunshine  of  his  favor. 

Tliou'lt  !>a*k  when  life's  short  day  is  o'er. 
Charut.  —  1 1«>]<1  <>n,  eto. 


Pnt're<l.  according  to  Act  o/Congrcu,  t'n  the  year  1RT4,  by  ASA  TTTLT.    in  the  Oilr.  r./t\e  /.  '.injn  of CongrtJt.  at  tTa.hintrt  *n. 
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THE  SHELTERING  ROCK. 


W.J.  KIKKFATKICK. 


13 


Letui  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  /.- 


■Psalms  1 


ms  Ixi.  a. 


p^Rg^^g-pg^fe^  I 


1.  There's  a  firm  sbelt'rini 

2.  Tis  a     ref-  uge  an 


rock,  And  a  strong  for-  tress  tow'r,  Where  tho  weary  and  weak  can  renew  fail-ing  pov.'r, 
rest  through  the  conflicts  of     life,    'Tis  a  balm    to  the  soul,  when  dismayed  in  the  strife ; 


^:{J 


Whore  the  tempted   and  care-la  -  den  spir  -  it    may  fly,— 
'Tis  a  spring  of     sal-  va-  tion,    a  stream  nev-  er    dry, 


0,   lead  me  to    the  Rock    that  is  higher  than    I. 
A    nev-er-fail-ing  Rock    that  is  higher  than    L 
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Lead  me  to    the  Rock,    "•  "^  mt-  Lead  me  to  the  Rock,     °- lemd  -"■  Lead  me  to  the  Rock    that  is  higher  than 


Loj.l.  O,   temd    me     to  the  Rock, 


Lead)  O,   lead     me     to  the  Rock, 
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B; 


3  Tig  my  comfort  and  stay,  my  deliv'rer  anil  joy, 
When  t tie  heart  is  o'erwhelmed  with  the  ills  that 

annov  ■ 
V  hen  the  fierce  sweeping  tempe«t  of  sorrow  is  nigh, 
O,  lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  thau  I. — Clio. 


R 
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4  When  the  few  joys  of  life  are  all  flitting  away, 
Like  the  soft  fading  Light  at  the  closing  of  day, 
When  t  lie  shadow  of  death  steals  the  light  from  my 

eye, 
O,  lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. — Clio; 


Entertd.  according  to  act  of  Congrta,  in  the  year  1*74,  by  ASA  FTULL,  in  the  Office  of  the  librarian  of  Cangrme.  at  Washington. 
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OKACK  U    UORR. 
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WHERE  ARE  WE  DRIFTING? 

He  that  ofercometh,  the  same  shall be  clothed  in  white  raiment. — Rev.  iii.  5. 


1  i.i.  i '  -■ 


1.  The    sea  ef  life, — it  is  deep  and  wide,  And  countless  the  treasures  that  'neath  it  hide ;  The  currents  of  life  are 

2.  Ah,  who  the  billows  can  safe-ly  ride?  What  craft  has  the  power  to  breast  the  tide?  The  maelstroms  if  life  art 
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full  and  strong,  With  coun-ter     cur-rents  of   right  and  wrong.  Let  us    ask    our-selves,  as  we  float    a  -  long, 
strong  and  deep,  And  some  on  the  edge    of  the    vor  -  tex  sleep ;  Let  us   ask    our-selves,  as  our  watch  we  keep, 
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Where,  0,  where  are  we  drifting? 
Where,  0,  where  are  we  drifting  ? 
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aczazjna: 
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Let  us   ask  ourselves,  as  we  float  along,  Where,  0  where  are  we  drift  -  inc  ? 
Let  us  ask  ourselves,  as  our  watch  we  keep,  Where,  0  where  are  we  drifting  ? 
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Bntrre.l.  according  to  act  of  Congrt*$.  in  the  year  1*71,  by  ASA  BVI.L.  in  fA«  Oflct  of  tkt  Librarian  of  Ovnarta.  at  Wa*hin0on. 
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WILL  YOU  BK  THERE?  „„ ,  ,;  11KU1IMir  16 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  .    if  it  vert  not  so  t  mould  h<n  r  toM  you  —John  xiv.  l, 


?s 
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1.  We    know  there's  a  bright    and         glo  -  nous      home,  A  -  way    in    the    heavens    high, 

2.  In     robes       of      white,    o'er      streets    of         gold,   Beneath         a        cloudless    sky, 
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They 
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all    the  redeemed  shall  with  Je  -  sus  dwell,— But  will  you    be    there,    and      I  ?     will  be  there,  and    I  ? 
walk    in    the  light    of  their  Fa-ther's  smile,— But  will  you    be    there,    and      I  ? 


£    ±.  ■*■  £   £     £:    f£«js  >■>  ^      "* 

— v- IP -V— >-L| ,  L        'n\£—f — #^±4==t-P^-p=p=^t=t- 


3  From  ev'ry  kingdom  of  earth  tlicy  come, 
I  'o  join  f lie  triamphal  cry. 
Of"  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, "- 
Kut  will  you  bo  there,  ami  I '.' 


4   [fwe  seek  the  loving  Saviour  Dow, 
And  follow  bin  faithfully, 
When  he  gathers  his  children  in  that  bright  home, 
Then  you  will  bo  there,  ami  1. 


Concluded  from  opposite  ' 


3  Tho'  we  have  shipped  in  the  hnrqne."  Good  Intent," 
False  colors  oft  hail  us,  false  signals  sent, 
Ami  rocks  unknown  wo  encounter  ahead, — 
While  treacherous  sands  arc  beneath  us  spread, — 

(■  And  we  sadly  sii_'h  o'er  the  wrecked  nud  dead, 
Where,  O,  where  are  we  drifting?  ■■/!; 


1  O,  Sea  of  Life,  on  thee  who  can  steer, 
When  lulled  arc  the  winds,  and  the  sky  is  clear? 

The  syrens  then  sin'.'  their  false,  sweet  notes, 

Look  out,  '  >  l<>ok  out.  gel  aboard  the  b 

•,''■■  And  let  each  one  ask,  a^  h"  onward  tl 
Where,  ( >,  where  am  I  drifting?  $ 


riling  to  act  of  Contrro** 


the  vc<f  1*"4    fty  45J  TTFLL,  in  ih«  Office  of  ike  f.'hra'-ian  nf  Cnnnr's*.  fit  Washington. 
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Da. T. Q. OHATTLK.  WULlt    Ur     1  Alii  l^Cl.  »».»•  ui.Muy. 

That  tkaJt  guide  me  with  thy  counttl,  and  afterward  receive  me  to  glory. — Psalms  lxxiii.  24. 
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1.  Gen  -  tie    Sa  viour,  be       thou  near     us,      As        we 


from         each  oth  -   er 


we    from 


er     part; 
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She 
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thy    word, 


its    truth    im-press  -  iug, 


*r 


^ 


' 


*: 


' 


its    light         on    ev'    -  ry    heart. 
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2.  As  the  closing  hour  draws  near  us, 
And  the  night  steals  gently  on  ; 
Let  thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us, 

(juaril  us  till  the  coining  worn. 


B.  G.  S. 


3.  When  the  night  of  death  comi  -  o'er  us, 
And  our  earthly  prayers  are  o'er ; 
0}  receive  as  home  to  glory, 
There  to  prai»e  thee  evermore. 
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THE  SAVIOUR'S  LOVE. 

Who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  for  me. — Gal.  ii.  20. 


R.  G.  BTAPLKS. 
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1.  He 
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died,   he  died  on  the    tree, 
2.  The  shepherds,  watching  by  night, 
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In    to  -  ken  of 
Be  -  held  the  star 


his    love ;     And  now  is  pleading  for  thee,  In  yon-der 
•  ry  sheen,  Which  beam'd  resplendent  with  light,  O'er  pastures 
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gj  THE  SAVIOUR'S  LOYE.— Concluded,  17  \}~ 


courts    a-bore,    It     is     (he  same  old      sto  -  ry,    The  Lamb  for    sin-  ners      slain; 
and  greon.  And  foll'wing  where  it  guid-  eth,  To     Beth-  le-  hem   they      g  ; 
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Who  left  the  realms  of 
Whore  the  young  child  a- 
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glo-  ry,  And  shall  he  plead    in      vain, 
bid  -  eth    In    man-  ger  era  -  died    low 


And  shall   he  plead  in     vain ; 
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• 
He    pleads  for       thee, 

n-  |l.  ,!..  for   Ihec    in      glo    •    rv. 

The    sbep     -    hords  heard,  While  watching    in    the     field, 

The  s' 
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The      pre  -     cious  Lamb, 

The    precioui  Lamb  v»-ry, 

Of      Christ  the  King, 

Of    Christ  Kmg    of  gl*     ■     rr 


-if-*-*- 

The  Lamb  far  sin-  ners     slain. 
By  an  -  gel  host   re  -  vealed. 
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Beliold,  the  Saviour  now  stands, 
Ami  knocketh  at  the  'i<">r ; 

Behold  the  blood-crimsoned  hands 
<  )h,  what  could  he  <l'>  more  ' 

Oh  !  would  you  share  his  dory, 
ibjecta  of  bis  grace? 

Then  listen  to  1 1 1  «■  story, 
Hi'  died  f'>r  all  our  race. 

He  pleads  fur  thee,  and  shall  he,  etc. 

(Same  aafirsl  verse.) 


Fn'rrrd.  affording  tft  art  of  Cnnrrrr** ,  in   lli<-  ysnr  1  <T ».  I*  ASA     BULL,  fa   f*--  nr.rr  nt  fftfl  COritftaN   <'■'  CbuffTVM,    if  IT|,>ii'n  Tfon. 
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IS  , 


ONE  JESUS. 


AHtS  Nicholson  v''u    M"J>   •""•  ASA  BULL. 

And  thou  shall  call  his  name  Jesus  :  for  he  shall  sat  e  his  people  from  their  sins. — Matt,  i    2! 
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N       V        S 
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1.  When  hv—  Lng 

2.  I    read    of 


-i ! 1 1 — *r — Jr 
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iad    of  one    Je-sus, —  0, 
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in    darkness,  in     sin,   and  in  shame,    I    read    of  one    Je-sus,—  0,    won-  d  -r-ful  name ! 
his    go  dness,  his    mer- cy,  and   love,  And  how,    to    redeem  me,      He    came  from  a  -  bove ; 


' '  :.* is  »  r sjt 


The    sweet-est  I      ev  -  er  had    read  of  be  -  fore ;    A    name  tint  since  then    in  my  heart     I    a  -  d're. 
I    read    of  his    suff'rings,  un  -  til    I  could  see     His    dear,  precious     bo  -  dy  transfixed    on  the    tree. 
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One 


-  sus,  oh,  hear    it    in    earth  and  in  heav 


sav'n,  One  Je 
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sus,  by  whom  all  my    sins   are    for-giv'n. 
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7*ut  stranger  than  all, — in  the  Bible  I  read 

I  could  be  saved  through  the  hi 1  lie  had  shed  ; 

And  not  only  pardon'd,  bat  sanctified,  too, 
And,  glory  to  Jesus,  I  round  it  was  true. 
( 'ho. —  One  Jesus   etc. 


Above  nil  the  sights  I  am  destined  to  - 
One  Jesus,  the  grandest,  the  greatest  shall  be 
With  rapture  untold,  and  with  holy  delight, 
I  shall  through  eternity  gaze  ou  the  si_ 
Clio. — ( hie  Jesus,  etc. 


Entered,  according  to  Art  of  CbllfrtM,  <n  the  yetir  1R72.  &y  JAB,  MCH0L8QXT,  in  the  Q0M  of  the  lArmlmk  tf  Oonoret..  at  Wi.hinqlnn. 
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B  UsruLKs  BEAUTIFUL  FLOWERS.  w.o.kk»s. 

All  flesh  it  at  grass,  and  all  tht  goodliness  thereof  is  as  the  Jlo-.vers  of  the  field  —  K.u.ih  xl.  6. 
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1.  H  i'.v  love-ly  the  flowers  which  bloom,   Their  fragrance  how  sweet  on  the  air, 

2.  Oh,  beau-ti  -  ful  buds,  like  our  youth,       Be  -  fore  the  cold  world  with  its  care 
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When  sparkle  their  pe-tals  with 
Has  mark'd  with  deep  furrows  our 


dew, 
brow. 


Which  night  in     her    vig  -  ils   sheds  there. 
Or    hope  gives  a  -  way   to     des  -  pair. 
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Oh,    beau  -    ti 

beau-ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti 


-  ful  flow  -  ers, 
ful 
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To-kens  of   in  -  no-cent  love, 
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Bloom     -     ing  on 
Blooming,  blooming  £_ 
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earth      As  gifts  from  the  Fa-ther  a 
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3.  As  brightest  of  flowers  will  blight. 
Beneath  winter's  ehill,  frosty  breath, 
So  childhood  in  manhood  is  lost, 
S.ioii  reaching  the  river  of  dentil. 

Chortu. — Oh,  beautiful  flowers,  etc. 

P*\t'rrii,  nfr„r.iinq  to  act   of  Cnnfrrtt.  in   t\r  far  1*74.  K|f  AS< 

f. __ 


V    V    V 
TTow  beaut  eons  the  ereen  of  the  lawn, 
When  seed,  that  were  buried  in  earth, 
Burst  forth  into  life  from  the  perm, 
A  tvjie  of  our  heavenly  birth. 

Chvrwi.—  Oh,  beautiful  flowers,  etc. 

HV1J..  in  thr  nmr*  nt  rh*  lAhrmrlmM  n'  (Mnqrvt*.  it  Wuhinqtnn. 
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WE  SHALL  BEET  AM)  KNOW  EACH  OTHER. 

"A  grteU  multitude,  which  no  man  could  number." — Rev.  vii.  9. 


m 


1.  Oh,  shall  we  meet  and  know  each  oth-er      0-  ver  yon  -  der,   and  sweetly    rest  ?  Say,  shall  we  meet  yon,  sister, 

2.  Oh,  yes,  we'll  meet  and  join  in  sing-  ing  With  the  dear  ones  who've  gone  before,  Where  hallelu  -  jabs  loud  are 
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broth-er,      A  -  round  the  throne,  among  the    blest  ?  Shall  these  fond    fa-mi  -  liar     fa    -    ces,    Sweetly 
ring  -ing,  Just     o  -  ver  on    the  gold  -  en    shore.  Saints  shall  meet  and  praise  the    Sa  -   rintr,  Praise  him 


£i££ 
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smile  on  us,  with  beams  of  love?  Shall  our  tongues  n— nite  in  prais-es  When  we  join  the  host  a 
for  his  all  a-bound-ing  grace;  In  the  sun-shine  of  his  fa-vor,  We  shall  see  him  face  to 
■*-•■«-  -*-  •  ■»-  m  .*■  -a. 


•  bove? 
fac«. 


W^X^t  '•  * 


T 


rtn 


n 


i» 


|    nrmrJinq  tn  Art  nf  Confirm,  in  f*^  v"ir  1*7<.  *v  <  Vt    WUt,  f     i»i  '**  qffe<  r,f  ">'  EAtwiMI  «*/  'T^tjjr'W*.  at  WnikinfHm 
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k.> .„.t..u Riifl         PERISHING  SPLENDORS  PASS  AWAY.       It.  ,  ,  ,  ms    -M 

i  imAfrit*$U4  mcorruftibt?l  and  und*- filed,  and  that  jadtth  not  away, — i  Peter,  I.  4. 

h,      f^*—  — Nr-  ^     N  — K— "■   M     M ft-rl J     #' 


*1 


^••'" : 


g  ;^^  ^^^a^M?  i  i 


;•  -    1 

1.  Per-ish-ing  splendors    pass  a-way ;  Vanish  ye  glo  -  ries    that  de-cay ;  On-ward  I  haste,  and  can-not  stay ; 

2.  Fade  from  my  sight  each  earthly  gem  ;  Perish  each  glitt'ring     di  -  a-dem ;  Pleasures  no  more  I    find    in  them, 
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Mine  is  the    rest  to     come.    Not    for  me    are  these    fad-ing  joys ;   Not    for  me    are  these    earth-ly  toys ; 
Jesus  was  crown'd  with  thorns. 
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Mine  be  the  tears  at  Je-sus  feet ;  Mine  the  e  -  ter-nal  home. 
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3.  Mine  bo  the  tears  that  pilgrimi  know; 

Mine  be  the  care.  1 1 1 •  -  toil,  and  woe; 
Mine  be  their  comforts  lure  below  : 
Mine  be  the  cms<  they  bear.—  L'ho. 

4.  AVhat  thonurh  my  life  be  one  of  fears, 

Sorrow  may  fill  my  wiarv  yean  : 
Mine  be  the  nope  when  Christ  appears, 
I  shall  his  glory  see. —  Cho. 


a. 


Fntrred.  neeording  tn  Art  "/  f<yngreMM,  in  the  y<ir  1«74.  hy  ASA   J1VJ.J,.  in  the  ofle*  of  the  I\hr<\rinn  1/  rongre**.  at  Wtuhtngtrm. 
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s  staplks  OUR  GOD  IS  LOVE. 

/A*  M<i/  lavtth  not,  krurwrth  not  God ;  /or  God  it  lofe. — I  John  iv.  8. 
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Our  &jd    is    love!  in      ev'-ry    tree,    In     ev'-ry  breath  at  ev'n,— In    starry  sky,  in  foam-capp'd  sea,  In 
2.  Tis  not    our    sins    he  loves,  bat  man,  Who  from  his  first    es-  tate     Fell,  vi-o-lat-ing  God's  command ;  Tempt 
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one  day's  rest  in  sev'n;     In     all    the  blessings  from  his  hand,  No  matter  where  I  rove,    This  grand  old  truth  I 
ed   by    Sa-tan,*ate         For-  bid-dea  fruit,  and  to  our  race  Brought  death,  and  sin,  and  shame :  To  him  God's  love,  a- 


understand,  Our  God  is  full    of     love, 
mazing  grace,  In  bleeding  mer-  cy    came. 


Ro-deeming  love,  nn-  dying  love ;  We'll  sing  that  God  is    love. 

M.      M.    JL    A.    JL  JL    M.    JL    ±      JL-     +. 
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3  Our  God  is  love  !  how  can  you  slight 
The  mercy  of  the  cress. 
And  sink  in  darkest  -hades  of  night, 
Undone, — forever  lost? 


— r 

His  bleeding  wounds,  his  hands,  Li-  >id«r, 

1 tear  sinner,  all  for  ^  on  I 
How  can  you  then  such  love  deride, 

His  love,  so  grand,  so  true. — C/ioriu. 
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Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Concrete    in  the  year  1*74.  hy  ASA  Tit' 1. 1..  In  the  oflc  of  t\e  librarian  of  Congress,  at  Wo.l 
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THE  DARK  AND  TURBID  RIVKR. 

For  mt  to  live  is  Christ ,  and  to  dit  is  ga:n — 1'hil    i       i 
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dark  and  tur  -  bid    riv  -  er  Death  We    all  must  cross  at    last, 
lore  -  ly  land    be  -  yond  the  blue,  Un  -  seen   by  mor  -  tal    eye, 
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Bat    Chris-tian    sol  -  diers 
Where  flow-  ers  bloom  with 
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feel      no    fear,   Their  hope 
sweet    per -fume,   And     o  - 

±      ±    ± 


is     an  -  chor'd   fast 
dors  nev  -  er      die; 


With  -  in 
We  hope 


the   vail,  when   life     is    o'er,    And 
to   greet    our  lov'd  ones  there    Up- 
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all     its  tur-moils  cease, 
on     the  gold  -  en  strand, 
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With  Christ  at  home 
With  them 


a  -  round  the  throne,  We'll  rest  in 
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to  sing  sweet  songs  of  love,    A  bright,  an  -  gf 
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per  -  feet 
gel  -  is 


peace, 
band. 


tr-> — > 


S 


S: 


kit 


3  Then  dark  ami  turbid  stream 
And  bear  us  to  our  rest  ; 
In  heaven  our  home,  around 
Upon  our  Saviour's  breast. 

F"t'  ''■!    necorriinn  In  ttct  of  Cnn<yrttt 


roll  on,  Those  Bonga  we  ring  to  Christ  our  Kin£, 

While  in  the  vale  beneath, 
the  throne,  'We'll  ring  anew  the  throne  in  view, 

When  we  have  conquered  death. 
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li  OPEN  THE  DOOR.  h,LDBBI. 

Suffer  little  children,  and  forbid  them  not,  to  come  unto  me ,  for  oj such  it  the  kingdom  of  heaven  —  M.at    xix    14. 


1.  0  -  pen  the  door  for  the    children,   Ten-der-ly  gath-er  them     in ;  In  from  the  highways  and  hedges, 

2.  0  -  1  en  the  door  for  the    children ;  See,  they  are  Coming  in  throngs ;       Bid  them  sit  duwn  to  the   banquet, 
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In  from  the  pla-  ces  of     sin. 
Teach  them  your  beautiful    songs. 


Some  are  so  young  and  so  help-less,  S^me  are  so  hun-  gry  and     cold ; 
Pray  you  the  Father  to  bless  them,   Pray  you  that  grace  may  be  given ; 

-4— T*  •*  • 
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11    ii     1        S      k.       k.  Cliorits. 


O-pen  the  door  for  the  chil-dren,        Gather  them  in  -  to   the    fold. 
0-pen  the  door  for  the  children,  "  Of  such  is  the   kingdom  of   heav'n. 


0-  pen  the  door ;  gather  them  in, 
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fnhrrf.  nwarrfiin  l«  ^tf  »f  fkrw-ni    (n  f»>  v"l-  1  ""<     >M    **t    Prr.l    (nil.     -  •  -,.,„  „/  <"Wffrf»»    of  rvMnfMI. 
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OPEN  THE  DOOR— Concluded. 
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Gath-er  them  in-to 
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0-  pen  the  door  for  the  chil-dren,  Gather  them  in  ■ 
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fold. 
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3  Open  the  door  for  the  children ; 
Take  the  dear  lambs  by  the  hand, 
Point  them  to  truth  ami  to  goodness, 
Lead  them  to  Canaan's  bright  land. 


Borne  are  bo  youn^r  and  so  helpless, 
Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold  ; 

Open  the  door  for  the  children, 
Gather  them  into  the  fold. — Cho. 


DENNIS.    S.M. 


Prom  N'Aor.Lt. 
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How  gentle  Hod's  commands ! 
How  kind  his  precepts  are! 
Gome,  east  jronr  hardens  on  the  Lord, 

And  trust  his  constant  eare. 

Reneath  his  watchful  eye 
His  saints  securely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  hears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 


3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  wcarv  mind? 
Haste  to  your  heav'nly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  and. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day  : 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  Dear  a  sons;  awav. 
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THE  BETHLEHEM  HA  HE. 


H    KIM.  -1.1  V 
luvJ    I     RANKIN  "llj     IllilllliljllliJl     MJSXMtMJt  i: 

At-  t  -vith  ha.it?,  and  Juund  Maty  and  ><  n/-n,  and  tit?  tale  lying  in  a  rtianb-,  >        J 
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L  Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  the  sweliT'fhe  swell  of  Sabbath  bell ;  But  sweeter  still  the  notes  of  praise,  The  notes  of  praise  our 
2.     Cold,  cold,  cold  the  night ;  The  night  was  starry  bright,  When  shepherds  heard  the  angel  note,  The  angel  note  frtm 


voi  -  ces  raise,  When  Je-sus'   love  we're  tell  -  ing. 
heav'n    afloat,  That  told    to    earth  the     sto  -  ry. 

"*"■*"*■        -    -f-     f~ 


3  Low,  low,  low  the  1 
The  bed  on  which  hi-  head 

Among  the  beasta  »a-  pillowed  ther 
\\  ;i-  pillowed  there,  'mid  want  and  care, 
\\  bi  n  i  Sod  became  incarnate. 

4  Loud,  loud,  load  we'll  raise, 
We'll  raise  "nr  note*  ot  praise  ! 

The  ISethl'eni  babe  in  manger  laid, 

in  manger  laid,  (■•  death  betrayed, 

We'll  sing,  we'll  sing  forever. 


THE  SUNNY  SHORE. 


And his  face  did  shine  as  the  sun,  and  his  raiment  It  at  the  Sight. — Malt.  yU    i. 


ASA  HILL. 


L 


1.  They  have  reacKM  the  sunny  shore.  And  will  never  hunger  mire,  All  their  griefs  and  pains  are  o'er,    0-ver  there ; 

2.  N  >w  they  feel      no  chilling  blast,  For  their  winter-time  is  past,  And  their  summers    al-  ways  last    0-ver  there ; 

■#-    ■#•■#-    -0-  •*-■#-♦  +■  |K-»-    m     ■»-    f-    f-     m 0  .-*-__# 
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Bnlered,  according  to  ,ict  of  Congren,  in  the  tear  1«72,  6»  ASA  BULL,  in  l»«  Oflce  of  Ike  Librarian  of  ftmr'".  at  ffdiAinfto*. 
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TIIE  SUNNY  SHORE— Concluded. 
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And  thoy  need  no  lamp  by  night,  For  their  day  is  always  bright,  And  the  Saviour  is  their  light,  0-  ver  there : 
They  can  nev-er  know  a  fear,  For  the  Saviour's  always  near,  And  with  them  is  end-less  cheer,  0-  ver  there : 
■#-     •#-•#-     ■#-  '  -0-  ■#-  ■»-  -0-         v  ♦ 


f  Over  there,  over  there,  over  there,  over  there, 

ovor  there,  over  there,  ovor  there 


I  They  will  need  no  lamp  by  night,  Fcr  their 
over  there,  j   They  can  never    know  a  fear,  For  the 


day  is  always  bright,  And  the  Saviour      is    their  light,    O-ver  there. 
Savhur's  always  near,  And  with  them  is  end-less  cheer,    O-ver  there. 


3. 
Thoy  have  fought  the  wean-  fight; 
Jesus  saved  them  by  hi<  might  ; 
Now  they  dwell  with  him  in  light, 

<  iht  there. 

Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  strand. 
Bat  we'll  wait  our  Lord's  command, 
Till  we  see  his  beck'ning  hand, 

<  >ver  there, 
i  rrer  there,  over  there.  : 

Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  strand,  etc. 


8  ^  "r  i  »ILL  KNOCK  AT  THE  DOOR.  ^,.».o.ion 

to  enter  in  at  the  straight  gate  ;  for  many,  I  say  unto  you ,  tvi/i  seek  to  enter  in,  and  shall  not  be  able,*' — St.  Luke,  xui.  34 


KS 


1.  The  mistakes  of  my  life    are    man-y,     And  the  sins   of  my  heart  are  more ;   I    can  scarce-ly      see     for 

2.  I'm  the  low  -  est  of  those  who  love  him ;  I'm  the  weakest  of  thuse  who  pray ;  But  I  come  just  as    he     has 
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weeping,  But  still  I  will  knock  at  the  door.  Come  in,  come  in,         weary  one,  come  in, 

bid  me,  And  he  will  not  turn  me  a-way.  Oome  in,         come  In,  weary  one,  oome  in 


/, 


:^E^ 


»=* 


;  * 


r 


r> 


- 1- 


T~\ 


T  Tf 


£ 


'  \     -*-}-*- 


z> 


J I    J    J  J  ~X~  The  mistake*  of  mv  life  are  many, 

*    *    o      #    0    ^-  1      Yet.  in.. 1  si. rrow,  I  iii-ar  thee  whisper, 


in,        weary    one, 
Come  in, 


The  Saviour  bids  yon  come  in. 


w  ''..rv  one 


Come  in,  weary  one,  now  come  in. —  Cho. 
4. 
All  my  sins  Jesus  will  forgive  me  : 


■)■ 


2E«£ 


4_  +.JL.+.  All  mv  sins  Jesus  will  torsive  me  : 

f    r   f—      J   J   ♦'  *  t?'  r~      All  mv  stains  he  will  wash  away ; 

W — P—  ^,  u  I  r    IT  And  the  feet  that  so  oft  have  staoroled, 

PtV~P       ~  ,    I '      11     Shall  tread  thro'  the  brighl  gate  of  day 


-Cho. 


t   according  fo  Act  of  Congrtat,  in  the  year  1874.  by  ASA  BULL,  "»  the  ■.*!<■?  <-/  thf  Mkrmimm  0/  Confrtts.  at  Washington. 
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S!<nr  and  (rndi-rly 


SAD  THE  SILENCE  AT  PARTING. 

Precious  im  tkt  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the  death  of  his  saints. —  Pi,  cxvi.  15. 


B.O.STAl'M.S. 


•  XI 


WW    H  '('if  1  iy.  y  j. 


1.  Sad  the  silence  at  parting  From  those  we  dearly   love ;    Blissful  the  con-so-lation,  Soon  we  shall  meet  above. 

2.  Silent,  silent-ly  sleeping,  Pulseless,  and  still,  and  cold ;  Still,  there's  no  cause  for  weeping  For  lambs  of  Jesus'  fold. 
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Partings  on  earth  should  bring  us  Nearer,  still  nearer  God ;    Bowing  in  sweet  submission,  Kissing  the  chast'ning  rod. 


Tho'  these  sweet  buds  of  promise,  Early  are  called  from  time,  Sweetly  they  sing  in  glory,  Safe  in  that  bliss-ful  clime 
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Sad  the  silence  at  parting  From  those  we  dearly    love ;  Blissful  the  con-  so-  lation,  Soon  we  shall  meet  a-bove. 
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Fnt*r*<t,  ficenrHinq  to  Act  of  Cony*'**    in  tk'  v"»r  1OT4,  >>y  A5J   TTT'T.T.,  in  th'  O0Q*  pf  OM  Ti>>r<yrinn  nf  CongrfMM.  at  Washington. 
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THE  DEAB  ONES  ALL  AT  HOME. 

J  his  is  the  rest  tukerrwith  ye  may  cause  the  -weary  to  rest ;  and  this  is  ike  refreshing. — Isa.  xx\  I 


•  >ik    1  ram  ^bower, 

OU  |  Haim. 


v.*. 
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1.  Be-yond  the  smiling  and  the  weep-ing, 

2.  Be-yond  the  ris-ing  and  the    set-ting, 

•     0-'-*—*.-* — -     *     » — (S. 
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shall  be  soon ;     Beyond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping, 
I    shall  be  soon ;      Beyond  the  calming  and  the  fr> 

C        ,   »-r0'.0      0      0 0^     0         c 


Be- 
Be- 
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yond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping, 
yond  rememb'ring  and  forgetting, 


I  shall  be  soon.    Love,  rest,  and  home !  Sweet  sweet  home !  0  how  sweet  it  will  be 
I  shall  be  soon.    Love,  rest  and  home !  Sweet  sweet  home !  0  how  sweet  it  will  be 


W  •>--.■".•  i 


there  to  meet  The  dear  ones  all  at  home, 
there  to  meet  The  dear  ones  all  at  home, 


0—0 • — 0-T-0 — 1 — 0- •  -#-r  <s-  — .__*_•_* — * — 0 — #_*    # m «  •  _*^ 
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0    how  sweet  it  will  be  there  to   meet  The  dear  ones  all 
0    how  sweet  it  will  be  there  to   meet  The  dear  ones  all 
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at  home. 
at  home. 
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Weeping  may  endure  /or  a  night,  but  joy  Cometh  in  the  morning. — Psalms  xxx.  5. 

Animated. 


/   » 


Animated.  I      I      IN  I    JN    I 


.    (  The  Sabbath  morn  is  beaming,      Brightly  beaming ;     Its  golden  light  is  gleaming  Sweetly  o'er  this  Christian  land  ; ) 
■  1  But  there's  a  Sabbath  brighter,     Brighter,  brighter,  But  there's  a  Sabbath  brighter,  On  fair  Canaan's  shining  strand,  f 
0-0-0-  ■*■■»-.  0-       0-  -0-.  -0-  0-     0-         0-0-.  s  N     1       r\ 
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3  m  mtrrHl  UM-lUmjf^^^ 


Glory,  hal-  le-  lujah !  Ransomed  souls  are  sweetly  singing ;  Glory,  halle-lu-jah !  In  the  Sabbath  of  the     souL 
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2  All  who  would  ring  God's  praises, 
Endless  praises, 
All  who  would  ring  God's  praises, 
1  >'er  this  mortal  bank  nnd  slioal, 
This  earthly  Sabbath  morning, 

Holy  morning, 
Look  upward  for  the  dawning 
Of  the  Sabbath  of  the  soul. 
Glory,  hallelujah,  etc. 

Concluded  from 

Beyond  the  parting  and  the  meeting, 

I  shall  be  soon  : 
Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  meting, 
Beyond  the  pulse's  fever  beating, 

I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home,  etc. 


3  This  holy  morn  is  fleeting, 
Swiftly  fleeting ! 
The  waning  hours  are  chasing 

Kv'ry  sunbeam  from  the  sky; 
But  in  that  glorious  morning, 

Heav'nly  morning, 
There'll  be  a  fadeless  dawning 
Of  the  Sabbath  up  on  high. 
Glory,  hallelujah,  etc. 
opposite  page. 

■\  Beyond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fever, 
I  shall  be  soon  : 
Beyond  the  rook-waste  and  the  river, 
Beyond  the  ever  and  the  never, 
I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home,  etc. 


Kfc 


O-     JIAKY.  L    k.UL. 


GONE  TO  REST. 

Fok  the  Death  op  a  Scholar. 


W.  W.  BEXTLBY. 


Smoothly.  ,  . 
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Fine.  **»    t 
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mi-  tlv      eea  -  tly,  dear-  est  schoolmate,  We  have  laid  thee  down  to  rest,  ) 
L  {  Sweetly      sleep    be-  neath  the    flow-ers,  Blooming  sadly  o'er  thy  breast  ,f  Thou  art  gone  from  all  temptation, 


(7   To  pos  -   sess       a    fair  -  er   man-sion    In    the    city    of  our  God. 


D.C. 


W..I   K. 


Wilt  thou  be  our  guardian  angel  ? 

If  our  wear>  ray 

From  the  path  that  leads  to  heaven, 

Gui  ■<■  08  in  the  better  way. 
Soon  we  may  be  called  to  follow. 

When  our  work  on  earth  ifl  done. 
Then  with  thee  we'll  join  in  ringing, 

Labors  ended,  victory  won. 


COME,  COME  TO  THE  SAYIOO.  w  .  nunxtw 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  thai  labor  and  are  keaty  laden,  an-  you  r«/.-M.itt.  xi    .8 


jv 
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1  r  ™a  come  to  the  Saviour  Weary,  wandering      rnl:    Come,  halting  or  doubt-ing,  Come,  if  thou  would*  be  whole. 
kGTne.StoSeS;BrS7yourburdengof    *&     Cm,  fly  h.    his    ho-son,     Be  will  welcome  ycu  in. 


KHtf 


COME,  COME  TO  THE  SAVIOUR —Concluded. 


33 
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XI 


9    , 

He    waits  to  re-ceive  70a,  Bids  you  hasten    a  -  way,        While  mercy    in-vites  you,  Come,  do  not  de  -  lay. 
Come,  seek  him,  and  trust  him,  He  will  hear  when  you  pray,    He'll  pardon   you  free-ly,    He'll  save  you  to-  day. 
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come,   come    a  -  way, 

Jmbi  la  calUof  th^c,  hasten  away. 


0,  why  de  -  lay ; 

Earnestly  pleading,  O,    do  not    delay, 


Je-sus   is    tender-  ly  call     -    ing, 

Je-     sub    Is    call-     log,  Wl  '-lav? 
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Come,         C'-me        to 

■  :^'ir     to 


day. 

d&v. 


3. 
Come,  come  to  the  Saviour, 

Sec  him  nailed  t'>  the  cross, 
Hi*  arms  are  extended, 

Ever  open  tor  us; 
No  love  could  be  irreater, 

None  so  pure  or  so  free, 
He  bore  all  our  sorrows, 

lie  Buffered  f'..r  thee. 

Come,  come  away,  etc. 


V  *  V 


Come,  come  to  the  Saviour, 

Every  ronl,  au<l  be  blest, 
*  lome,  feeble  or  fainting, 

I  [(>  will  lead  yon  to  rest ; 
He'll  never  forsake  yon 

While  yon  dwell  iii  his  love, 
He'll  bear  you  in  triumph 

To  glory  above. 

Come,  ••..me  away,  etc. 
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K.  i.  H  0.  H'COOE. 


LITTLE  PILGK1M  ON  THE  ROAD. 


JAM1  B   M    ROBTH 

Hrom  -    -  a%  j<r. 
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1.  I'm    a 

2.  I     was  bur 
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i  v>  y  ¥  \    is  is 

pil-  grim,  pil-grim  on  the  road,  Lit— de  pil-grim  on  the  road,  To  the    cit-  y    of    our  G.<i  -.  I    bin 
bur-den'd,  burden'd  with  a  load,  Heavy  burden'd  with  a  load,  When  I  started  on   the  r^ad  :  "Twas  thi 
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left  the  way  of    sin,    That  I  had  long  wandered  in,     And  I'm  pressing  t'ward  the  land,  the  land  of  glo  -  ry. 
sin  that  I  had  done ;  My  own  hand  had  laid  it    on,    Ere  I      started    for  the  land,  the  land  of     glo  -  ry. 
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On,  on,    on!     I'm    trav'ling   on!     On  to    glo- ry!         On  to    glo  -  ry! 


I    have  left  the  way  of 
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UTILE  PILGRIM  ON  THE  ROAD— Concluded. 
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sin,      That    I    long  have  wander'd    in,      And  I'm    trav'ling      to    the    land,  the    land  of    glo  -    17. 
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3  I  was  weary,  weary  of  the  load, 
Very  weai  y  of  the  load, 
As  1  totterd  o'er  the  r->:i'l ; 
Bat  th''  Su\  ionr  took  the  pack 
From  t lie  little  pilgrim's  back  ; 

Ami  1  in  trav'ling  on  with  lightsome 
heart  to  glory. —  Cho. 


rain. 


I  There  are  prrili, perils  by  the  road, 
Many  penis  by  the  road ; 
Bnl  I  tru^t  the  pilgrim's  ''""1 ; 
With  in v  staff,  believing  pray'r, 

Ev'ry  danger  I  may  dare, 
While  I  travel  to  the  land  the  land 
of  glory. — Cho. 

IRIDLIN.    CM. 
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~>   Blessed  Saviour.  Build<  rof  the  road, 
Thou  the  way  to  me  has)  showed, 
( I  race  to  enter  it  bestowi  d  ; 
1 1,  Bupport  me  daj  by  day, 
Giving  strength  for  all  the  way 

That  1  tourney  I' ward  the  land,  the 
land  of  glory.' — C/10. 
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1  Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain  ; 

To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 

Was  never  raised  in  vain  ; 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth 

A  stranger's  woe  to  (eel ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  j>ower  to  heal. 


3  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

II  is  feet  are  mvir  Blow  ; 

He  views,  thro'  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

4  He  hears  the  Saviour's  cheering  word, 

"  My  peace  to  him  I  rive  :" 
And  when  be  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  .soul  Bhall  live. 
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•JG  ii. (.  mmi.es.  THE  HEALTIFUL  HOME.  b. g. HAHRI.VUTO.V. 

In  thy  presence  it  fullness  of  j >y  ;  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  /or  evermore. — Psalm?,  x. 
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1.  Beauti-ful  home,  dear  land  of  the  blest,  Home  of  the  ransomed  ones,  purchased  with  blood  ;  There  in  that  land,  oh, 

2.  There  in  that  land  the  gates  are  of  pearl,    Jasper  its  walls,  and  its  fields  ev-er  green ;      Nothing  can  en-  ter 
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safe  may  we  rest,    Rest  in  his  bosom  be-yond  the  dark  flood.     Joining    in  praises  with  th'  angel-ic     choir, 
yonder  bright  world,   Carnal    in    nature,  there  all  is    se-  rene ;      Parents  long  parted  from  children  they    love, 


Walking  the  streets  that  are  paved  with  pure  gold,  There  in  that  land  we  nev-er  can  tire,    Drinking  from  fountains  of 
There  will  behold  them,  as  sweetly  they  sing ;     Striking  their  harps  in  glo-ry  a-bove,     Joining    in    anthems  to 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  HOME.— Concluded. 


37 


.»  » 


*=:=* 


pleasures  untold. 
Jesus  our  King. 


Beau  -  ti-  ful     land,  Beau  -  ti-  ful  land    of  rest, 

Beautiful  land,  beautiful 
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Beau  -  ti-  ful       land, 

Beautiful  land, 
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Children  now  met  with  school-mates  so  dear, 

Think  of  the  shortness  of  time  here  below  ; 
Life  at  the  best  lias  bnt  little  t<>  cheer, 

Boon  from  earth's  scenes  we  shall  one  by  one  go. 
There  iii  thai  land  of  the  glorified  throi 

Say,  Bhall  we  meet  at  the  end  of  life's  dream? 
Boon  we'll  lie  called,  it  cannot  be  long, 

Ere  we  shall  stand  on  the  banks  of  death's  stream. 
lieautiful  laud,  etc. 


TOPLADY. 

Fine. 


HASTINGS. 
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1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blond, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath,  and  made  me  pure. 


Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow,       3 
Could  my  zeal  no  langmir  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Bimply  to  thy  cross  I  clin^'. 


While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  ray  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 

When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 

And  behold  tin n  thy  throue, — 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 

For  their  Redeemer  it  tnighty  to  save.  —  I'rov.  xxiii.  2. 
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1.  There  is    lipht     Ln     the     val  -  ley  once  shroud-  ed      in    dark-  ness,  Hope  sheds  her  bright  ray    o'er    the 

2.  O'er  the    dark  realms  of    death  shines   a     ha  -  lo     of     glo  -  ry,    The    ty  -  rant    no    long  -  er    ei  - 

r  t  f- 


gloom  of   the  grave ;  A  Sa-viour    as  -  cend-ing,  Fills  earth  with  his  brightness ;  'Tis  Je  -  sus.  'tis  Je  -  sas.   the 
erts  his  dread  sway ;  His  dark  reign  is  end  -  ed,  his    seep-  tre    is    bro-ken,  Hence-Lnh  all  his  sub  -jects,  his 
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migh-ty     to    save.  Mi.-k-ty 
sub-jects  are    i 


to    save,  migh-ty    to  save, 
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Je-  sus,  'tis 
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sus,   the  migh-ty    to  save. 
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Shout  aloud,  ye  redeemed  onea,  repeal  the  glad  story, 

And  sing,  all  3  e  ransomed  from  death's  <lismal  thrall 
In  triumpn  ascend  to  the  mansions  "f  irlory, 
r  restored  from  the  full. 
Mighty  to  save,  etc. 
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There,  O  there,  on  the  bonks  of  the  beautiful  river, 
Shall  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  rise  ; 

While  angels  and  ^:ii  tn^  reunib  '1  for  <\  er, 
Dnite  in  the  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 
Mighty  to  save,  etc. 
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MK.  MVK„„)KR  EYEBYTHING  FOB  JESUS.  ■Ls.pncniB.  39. 

But  \  r.ousnrss,  . in  I all  these  things  shall he  added  unto  JVM.— Matt,  vi.  33. 
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1.  Why  should  we  love  the  ways  of  sin,  And  dai-ly,  hour-  ly    walk  therein,  -  -Why  seek  the  w  -rld's  false  pre. 

2.  Why  should  we  strive  to  hide  in  vain  Our  eartljy  sorrow     and  our  pain,— Why  all  our    se  -  cret  grieis    re- 
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win,  When  we  mieht  live  for     Je-sus?     0    Je-snsdear!  0  Je-sus  near!  Who  bids  us  come  and  never  fear — 
tain,  Whon  we  might  go    to     Je-  sus  ? 
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Why  should  we  idly  spend  the  )i> .ti r~ 


Who  reigns  in  heaven,  and  yet  is  here,  An  ev-er     pres-  ent   Je-sus. 

N     N     I    M.  M.  M.  M.-JL  i.li 


\   God  a  precious  time— in  pleasure's  lowers, 
Why  never  try  the  Spirit's  pow<  rs, 

Wluii  we  might  work  tor  Jesus? — Cho. 
4. 
Why  even  earthly  waters  try, 
When  from  the  living  fount  on  high, 
We  all  may  drink,  and  never  die, 
lint  dwell  in  heaven  with  Jesus? —  Cho. 


I   'i/  Cr>ntjr«x*.  in  the  fa-  18T4,  lv  .iSA  TJfLL,  in  the  n$e*  nf  the  Librarian  />/  rv>n*7r.- 
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BE  IN  EARNEST. 


Her.  U.  C.JOI1X. 


Tliere/ore  we  ought  to  givt  the  more  earnett  heed  to  the  thingi  toe  have  heard. — Heb.  ii.  I 


1.  Be       in  ear-nest ;  life    is    fleeting  As    the  bird  of     rap-id  wing,      As    the   pearly   dew    of  morning 

2.  Be       in  ear-nest ;  souls  are  dying,  Souls  for  whom  the  Saviour  died ;    Sa-  tan  with  his  w\Jes  is     trying 
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Or      the  rill  from  mountain  spring :  Hastes  the  bird  thro'  skies  of     a-zure ;  Dew    ex -hales  in  morn-  ing  sun ; 
To      in-crease  the     fear-ful    tide,    Which  by  night  and  day    is    tending  Downward  to  the    gate    of    death, 
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Swift-ly    to    the  grand  old    ocean,  Mountain  streams  unceasing  run. 
Where  the  wail  of  woe   dis-tressing,  Upward  floats  on  ev'ry  breath. 
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Be  in  earnest :  it  u  gloriona 

<  in  life'«  battli  ttand. 

With  t he  Spirit's  BWOrd  victorious 

In  our  waiting,  trilling  hand  ; 
fJoon  the  fierce  and  fiery  strat 

Soon  the  war  w  ith  sin  - 
CI upon  the  din  of  battle 

Dawns  the  day  of  rt->t  and  peace. 


MUand,  <N-<-»r</fti<7  to  n't  <•/  Contr'"    <"  ">'  ft*  UTi,  H  ■*  8  i    BTOI,  (n  ""  BjPM  "'  '»'  !<*■">■««*  ".'  ^""T-"'    "'  ""-■•HinTfnn. 
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NOW  WE  RAISE  OUR  TUNEFUL  VOICES.     w  j.KnKPATMIK  41 

Si'ij.-  unto  him  a  nr-.v  song ;  play  skillfully  with  a  loud  noi.r.  -I'salms  xxxiii    3. 
1 s,. 
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To      be-hold  the    gath'ring  throng. 


1.  N  >w  we  raise  our    tune-  fill  voices,      In      a    new    me  -  lodious  song, 
While  each  youthful  heart    re-joic-es    [Omit.] 
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As    we    lift  our    wav-  ing    banners 


To   the  breeze,  so  soft  and  mild,  May  the  tide  of   glad    ho-  san  -  nas 


St.  - 


2  Oh.  the  great,  the  boundless  favors 
We're  permitted  to  record! 
May  (In  y  quicken  our  endeavors 
In  the  .service  of  the  Lord. 
As  we  lift,  etc. 


3  Teacher!  kind,  who«c  rare  unceasing 
All  must  honor  and  approve. 
Thanks  for  labors  still  pursuinc. 
Heaven  reward  your  works  of  love. 
As  wo  lift,  etc. 


4  Thanks  to  Cod  for  every  hie. sing 
Which  hi*  bounteous  hand  I 
All  on  earth  that'l  WMrtli  1 

From  that  hand  incessant  flows. 
As  we  lift,  etc. 


Knlrrtd.  arrorHino  to  art  of  Conar'nt.  in  the  year  1ST4,  hy  ASA   HULL,  in  <»<•  Oglet  »/  IJU  Librarian  of  CongrrMi.  at  Waihinoton. 
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(ALL  TO  BATTLE. 

Put  on  the  -whvle  armour  of  God. —  Eph.  vi.  u. 
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J.J.  H'JOO. 
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1.  Hark!  the  sound    of    the    fight  hath  gone  forth, 

2.  We  must     on    with   our    ban  -  ner    un-furled ; 


And    we  dare    not    now  tar  -  ry     at     home ; 
We    must  on,      it       is    Je  -  sua  who    leads; 
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For    our    Lord,   from  the  South    and  the    North, 
We  must    hast  -  en      to      con  -  quer  the    world. 


'  TTT~n 


Hath  oom-mand-  ed     his    sol  -  diers  to     eome. 
With  the    sign    of     the  Lamb      who        Um  U, 
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To  arms,  to  arms!  for    God     our  King;  Hark,  hark  how  the  sounds  of  bat- tie    ring!       We  come,   and   Zi-on's 
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songs  we  sing ;  We    come,   onr    hearts    and  hands  we  bring :     Our  Cap-tain  leads    to     vie  -  to  -    ry ! 
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3. 
Wb  must  stand  to  our  colors  like  men, 

For  our  Lord  is  a  Leader  to  love  ; 
For  the  wounded  he  heal-,  and  the  slain 

lie  crowns  in  his  city  above. — Clio. 


Let  us  Bine  the  new  BODg  of  the  Lamb; 
I/tt  us  sin;;  round  our  banner  so  brave; 

Let  us  sit)..;  of  that  dear,  saervd  blood, 

Thai  wis  shed  to  redeem  and  to  save. — Cho. 


ITALIAN  HYMN.    6s  &  4s. 
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Coin.-,  thou  almighty  King, 
Ilel])  us  thy  name  to  sing ; 

Help  us  to  praise  ' 
Father  all  glorionfl, 
( )'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  Pays. 


Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
(iinl  on  thy  mighty  sword, 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  .success; 
spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 


Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
Thou  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 
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■"  JAMR9  moHOLSoa  LNDt.Il  HIS    »\  INuS. 

Ktt-p  me  as  the  apple  of  the  eye ;  hide  me  under  the  ikadaw  of  thy  tuings, —  Psalms  xvii.  8. 
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1.  In     God  I  have  found  a  re  -  treat,  Where  I    can  se-cure-ly    a  -  bide ;  No       refuge,  nor  rest  so  com-plete, 

2.  I     dread  not  the  ter-ror  by  night ;    No      ar-row  can  harm  me  by  day ;   His    shadows  has  covered  me  c 

3.  The    pes-  ti-lence  walking  a-bout,  When  darkness  has  set-tied  a-broad,  Can      nev-er  corn-pel  me  to   d 
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And    here    I      in- tend   to    re  -  side. 

My    fears  he  has  driv-en    a  -    way. 
The    presence,  and  pow-er    of        God. 
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Oh,  what   com-fort    it  brings,  As  my    soul  sweet-ly     sings : 
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I    am  safe    from  all  dan  -  ger  While  un-  der    his  wings. 
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t     »ff        Pntyrfd,  according  t        :l  nt  Congrtm.  in  Pit  yrar  1^71,  hy  AS  <  nVI.l. 


4. 

The  wasting  destruction  at  noon, 
No  fearful  for  mi  hriii?; 

With  Jesus,  my  son]  doth  commune, 
His  perfect  salvation  1  sing. —  Clio. 


A  thousand  may  fall  at  my  side. 

And  ten  thonsand  at  my  riL'ht  hand  ; 
Above  me  his  wings  are  spread  wide, 

Beneath  them  in  safety  I  stand. — Cho. 
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HAPPY  HERE  AGAIN  WE  MEET. 

Thru  mid  Jesus  to  them  again,  1'eact  be  unto  you. — John  xx.  21 
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1.  Happy  here  a-  gain  we  meet  In    our  Sunday-school ;    Pastor,  teachers,  scholars  greet,  In  our  Sunday-school : 

2.  Saviour,  dwell  in  ev'ry  heart  In    our  Sunday-school ;  Blessings  on  us  all   impart.      In  our  Sunday-school : 
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Here  his    mer-cy     we     en-trcat,  Bow-ing  hum-  bly      at    his    feet ;  Grace  surrounds  his    mer-  cy-  seat, 
Grant  us,  Lord,  thy    gra-cious  smile,  Cleanse  our  hearts  from  ev'-ry  guile,  Christ  and  sin-ners     re-  con-cile, 


Thrnujh  our  Saviour's  death.  Sweet,  sweet  peace,  dwells  within  our  Sabbath  home ;  Praise  the  Saviour  for  our  Sabbath  home. 
Through  a-tonin|  blood.  ,.     . 
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3  In  our  ev'ry  niootint;  here, 
In  our  Sunday-school ; 
Sov'rt-iu'n  God,  do  thou  appear, 
In  our  Sunday-school ; 


Scholars,  teachers,  bless  as  all, 
Mighty  Ruler,  Lord  of  all, 

Let  tl)«'  dew  of  mercy  fall 

On  our  Sundav-school. —  Cho. 


Entered,  according  to  Act  of  ronnrcfi.  in  the  tteetr  1^74.  >.»  .4  .^4   nVJ.l..  in  the  oM.ce  of  the  I.,\rnri<in  ff  fonc/retw    ot  Wi*h\ni'-m 
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Hi  c.kkik t,.,,,,hkb         THE  BLOOD  OF  JESUS  CLEANSETH. 

/"/;<■  bleed  of  y,iu4  Okritt,  tit  Son,  eUmmttih  ui/rum  all  rim. — i.  John  i.  7. 
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1.  When  glows  my  heart  with  pure    de-sire,  When  burns  wilh-in     the     sa-cred  fire,    This  song  shall  then  my 

2.  When  skies    a  -  bove  are  bright  and  clear,  And    Je  -  sus    to      my    soul    is  near,     This  song  will  then  my 
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soul     in  -  spire ;  The    blood    of 
spir  -  it    cheer:  The    blood    of 
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sus  clean-  setL 
sus  clean-  seth. 


r^=z: 


The  blood    of     Je  -  sus    cleans-eih,    The 
The  blood    of     Je  -  sus    cleans-eth,    The 
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blood  of   Je  -  sus  cleanseth,      This  song  shall  then  my    soul    in-spire.  The    blood    of     Je-  sus  cleanseth. 
blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanseth,      This  song  will  then  my    spir  -  it  cheer,  The    blood    of     Je-  sus  cleanseth. 
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FntrrtA,  accor'tin g  to  act  r>/  Conor t*$.  in  the  yrar  1874,  bit  ASA  J1VLL.  in  thf  r,$t*of  the  Librarian  of  Conor***,  at  Wa*\*noUm. 
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WHERE  HAST  THOU  GLEANED  TO-DAY.'     „„ »  ,  rebut.  47 

:n.l gh.m  tars  ,•/<■>  h  .ij:tr  Him  in -vkost  sight  I *•■■■■  Ruth  ii    I. 
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l.  Where  hast  thou  gleaned  to-day,  Christian,  Where  hast  thou  gleaned  today  ?  Where  thistles  c'.:the  the  ground  ?  Where 
2L  Whare  hast  thou  gleaned  to-day,  Christian,  Where  hast  th jugleanod  to-day  ?  E-  ven    a  -  mong  the  sheaves?    Hand- 
's   V    S    !  _♦..         *-     +-    .-r"\.      ^    JL    M.     +.     *.    +.-*.+. 
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e-vils  cluster 
fu'.s  the  reaper 


round  ?    Say,  Christian,  say,  Where  hnst  thou  gleaned  to-day  ? 
leaves  ?  Say,  Christian,  say,  Where  hast  thou  gleaned  to-day  ?   W  lit 

«"■»  M.    -«-        —  .«-    JL    ^    A    .»-        ■ —  Win 
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J    p"  m'    •-  Where  bast  tbop  gleaned  to-day, 
-  (  bristian, 

Where  hast  thon  gleaned  to-day? 
What  wilt  thou  Bay  at  last, 
en  God  requires  tbe  past  ? 
Christian,  Bay, 
Where  bust  thou  gleaned  to-day? 


V    V    * 
Concluded  from  opposite  page. 
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When  sorrow  hovers  o'er  my  way, 

And  tnrns  to  darkness  nil  my  day, 

This  thought  will  then  my  spirit  stay: 

The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth, 

The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth, 

This  thought  will  then  my  spirit  stay  • 

The  blood  of  Jesus  eleanseth. 

And  when  the  shadowy  vale  1  tread, 
With  Jesus'  love  around  me  shed, 
I'll  shout,  through  <  hrist.  my  living  head : 
The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth, 


The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth, 
The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth, 
I'll  shout,  through  Christ,  my  living  bead: 
Hie  blood  of  Jesus  cleans*  th. 

And  when  with  thee  I  rise  to  dwell, 
With  joys  redeeming  love  to  tell, 
This  note  above  the  rest  shall  swell: 

The  bl 1  of  Jesus  cleanseth, 

The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth, 

This  note  above  the  rest  -hall  -well: 

The  blood  of  Jesus  cleanseth. 


gntrrod.  accordmo  to  Ad  of  Omtrrtts.  (n  f»«  y«or  1R74.  &jf  ASA  HVT.h,  III  <»»  oflet  of  t\e  Ltorarlan  of  Contrtsi.  ">  W<M»lnj«m. 
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is     um  0ro„8.Df..No,  THE  GLORIOUS  BI  ANO  BY. 

Behold  he  comet h  tuith  cloud*  ,    and  ex<ery  eye  th&U  ne  him . —  Rev,  i.  7. 
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1.  It  may  be     far,    it  may  be  near— There  is  a    hope,  there  is    a  fear,— But  in   the     fa  -  ture  waiting,  I 

2.  Impatient  soul,  and  murm'ring  heart,  Tour  murm'ring  cease,  and  bear  your  part  Of  pain  and    la  -  bor  on  life's  road, 
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Shall  Jesus  see,    yes,  "  by  and  by." 
For  soon  'twill  lead  thee  to    thy  God. 
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By  and  by,  yes,  by  and  by,  By  and  by,  yes,  by  and 
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by,  yes,  by  and   by.       But  in  the    fu    -  ture  waitin?.   I   Shall  Je-sus    see,  yes.  by  and    by. 

By  »nd  by  etc       2d  verse. — There's  pain  and  la  -  bor  on  life's  road.  But  soon  'twill  lead  thee  to  thy    God. 
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WORK  FOR  THE  SAVIOUR'S  GLORY. 

</  •,  uvri-  :  -*,/.iy  in  my  x-intynrd. —  Matt  xxi.  28. 
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1.  Work  for  the  Saviour's  glory,   Work  for  his  kingdom  here ;  Work  till  thy  head  is  hoary,  Work,  and  never  fear, 
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Work,  let  his  name  be  honored,  Work  with  the  crown  in  view ;  Lift  high  the  gospel  standard ;  Christian,  oh,  be  true. 
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2  Work,  Christian,  without  ceasing; 

Work  with  becoming  teal ; 
Work  with  a  faith  increasing, 

Binnen  never  feel. 
Go,  In  the  vineyard  lahor, 

Work  f>r  the  Saviour's  praise, 
Tell  t  >  thy  friend  and  neighbor, 

tiloiious  are  his  wavs. 


3  Work  with  a  cheerful  spirit, 

Work,  thy  reward  i~  great, 
Work,  if  thou  wouldst  inherit 

With  him  his  estate. 
Great  are  tlic  Father's  mansions 

Held  in  reserve  for  thee, 
If  in  thy  words  and  actions, 

Thou  from  sin  art  free. 


3  Yes 


by  and  by  "  will  soon  he  now. 
And  Qod  shall  wipe  each  tear-stain'd  brow; 
Tlii'  Lamb  ^liail  feed  them  from  the  throne; 
To  living  fountains  lead  his  own. 
:  :  By  and  by,  yea,  hy  and  by,  :  : 
The  Lamb  shall  feed  them,  etc. 


Concluded  from  opposite  page. 


4  Oh,  verdant  fields!  oh,  shi  nine  shore! 
The  Lamb  of  God  spreads  wide  the  door, 
Ah.  golden  1  Sty  !  surely  I 
Shall  see  ynr  glories  "  by  and  by. 
:  By  and  by,  ves,  by  and  by, :  : 
Ah,  golden  City    • 
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GREETING  SONG. 
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Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness .   come  le/ore  his  presence  with  singing— Psalms  c.  2. 
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1    J     -1  I  hurt  and  smiling  fa-ces,    Gather    in    our  school  to-day;  Lov-ing  words,  and  geTtle  music,    Min-ele 
re  looking  for  thy  presence^  we  wait  to  hear  thy  voice;  Long  to  heir  thee,  know  thee,  love  thee  In  thy 
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love  we  would  rejoice.  0h' hslen  to  the  ^PP? S0D?  of  §"*»&  nappy  greeting,  Sweetly  sounding  'neath  the  dome.  B 
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sounding  'neath  the  dome,  While  ia  Jesus'  name  we  bid  thee  welcome,  Bid  thee  welcome  to  our  Sab-bath  home. 
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3.  Gently  lead  our  hearts,  O  Jesus, 
1 1 « - 1  j »  us.  lest  u,-  L-'i  astray  ; 
Teach  u<  always  to  obey  thee, 

de  us  in  the  narrow  way.— rho. 
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4.  May  the  crraee  nf  God,  the  Father, 
An<l  the  Saviour''-  tender  love  ; 

With  the  ble 1  Spirits  favor. 

Rest  upon  us  from  above.—  Cho. 
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JESUS  L0TE8  THE  CHILDREN. 


II   B   PI  i:m-         01 

But  Jesus  said,  suffer  little  chiidren,  and/oitui  :■:,»:  not,  to  come  unto  me ;  /or  of  such  is  the  kingdom  v' 

M.mhcw  xix.  14. 
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1.  Yes,  Je-  sua  loves  the  chi!-dren  Far  more  than  we  can  say ;  A  ba  -  by  once  in  Beth-lehem,  He  in  tho  manger  lay. 

2.  Of  such  we  know  the  kingdom  Of  heav'n  shall  be  composed,  And  not  of  worldly  wisdom,  WLiuh-tver  ia 
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From  infancy  through  childhood,  The  Saviour  lived  and  grew,  Till  reaching  years  of  manhood,  The  S  riptures  tell  us  true. 
To  all  that's  good  and  sacred,  Oft  warring  with  the  flesh,  Till  sunk  in  sin  and  hatred,  Man  wounds  his  Lord  afresh. 
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Yes,  Jesus  loves  the  children,  He  bless'd  them,  we  are  told,  When  brought  by  loving  parents,  To  him  in  days  of  old. 
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3.  Yes,  Jesus  loves  the  children, 
Ami  like  a  little  child, 
We  must  become  dear  brethren, 
Ere  God  is  reconciled. 


These  lambs  unto  us  given, 
Are  only  lent  that  we 

May  train  them  up  for  heaven, 
And  bright  eternity. — Cho. 


Ifnterrd.  according  tn  .4'.'  1/  rr>ni-f*»,  in  the  v'-lf  1«T4.  hy  A$\  IjrT.I..  in  the  r.^rr  n/  the  lAufwrlmm  ff  ^01 
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WORKING  FOR  JESUS. 

]  am  tktne  t  and  all  that  I  hate. —  1  Kings,  xx.  4. 
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1.  Working  for  Je  -  sus,  working  for  Je  -  sus,   La-  bor-ing  ev-  er  for  God  and  the  right ;  Warning  the  careless, 

2.  Praying    to    Je  -  sus,  praying  to    Je  -  sus,  Dai-ly    on  him  casting  ev  -  e  -  ry  care ;  Nothing  can  harm  us, 
h    N    *♦  I      >  .    a-     s    *         . 
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chiding  thepn;         .  Leading  the  wretched  from  darkness  to  ii^'ht. 
nothing  alarm  us,  Jesus  cares  for  us,  and  hearkens  to  prayer. 


nothing  alarm  us,  Jesus  cares  for  us,  and  hearkens  to 
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Happy  in  Je^us,  happy  in  Jeana, 
Joyfully  running  i in-  heavrenly  race; 

Jesus  is  near  us,  ever  to  cheer  da, 

Clutldeua  our  niuK  with  the  light  of  his  face. 

4. 
Going  to  Jesos,  going  to  .Trsus, 

Marching  to  Zion,  the  home  of  the  bleat ; 
Longing  to  meet  hire,  hoping  to  greet  him, 

fc-afe  ill  his  boboiu  forever  to  rest 
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LET  tS  PRAY. 

The  effectual,  fervent  prayer  of  a  righteous  man  avaiUth  much — James  ».  16. 
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1.  Come  with  faith,  earn-est  faith,  as    we     of  -  fer  our  prayer,  To  the    bless  -  ed    Re-deem  -  er     a  -  bove : 
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With  no  shad  -ow     of   doubt  would  we  trust    in     his  care,   And    re  -  ly      on     his     in  -  fin  -  ite  love. 
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Messed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness  :  for  they  shall  be  filled. — Matt.  v.  6. 
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1.  Come  up   higher,   Christian   broth-er,    To  the  heights  that  are    a-  hove,  Drink  yet  deeper,   Christian     sister, 

2.  Art  thou  hungry,  Christian   broth-er,     Hungry  for  the  bread  of  heav'n  ?  Just   be-fore  you  stands  the    gamer, 
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Of    the  depth   of    Je  -  sus'  love ;  Why  toiling  in    the    val-  ley,    Pil  -  grim,      A  -  mid  the  des-  ert  sand, 
BtOrtd  with  manna  free-  ly  giv'n.     If    thirsting  for    the    cool-ing    wa  -  ter,        Nf'W   running  from  the  fount, 
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While  the  mountain  just  be  -  fore  you  Hides  the  view  of   Canaan's  land  ?  Upward  still  the  heights  ascend-  ing, 
Just    a-bove  yon    it      is    gush-ing,  'Neath  the  cross  up-  on  the  mount  , — 
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Till  we  stand  by    Je  -  sas'  side,  Sweet-  ly    tmst-ing 


l_ — r-  r  r  r,  * — * — a— r-* 


' 


>    f    »- 


the    Sa-viour,  Who  for  us    was  era-  ci-  ned. 
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Art  thou  weary.  Christian  travler, 

Wall  the  toiling  of  the  day  ? 
On  the  hillside  thou  may'sl  rc^t  thee 

In  the  bowers  by  the  way  ; 
Thru  stay  not  in  the  lowland,  bowing 

Beneath  thy  heavy  load ; 
Nearer  to  the  cross  of  Jesus, 

Lasier  yet  will  be  the  road. — Cho. 


WARWICK. 


oli,  there  is  a  glorious  ful 

In  the  grace  the  Lord  will  give, 
Even  tn  the  very  w<  akest 

If  they  nearest  to  hint  live. 
Then  come  up  higher.  (  hristiau  brother, 

To  loftier  heights  above  ; 
There  i>  peaceful  rest,  my  sist<  r, 

In  the  land  ot'  perfect  love.     I 


ST  IM  1  V 
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1  Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt,  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  tnee  will  I  direct  my  pray'r, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye, 

2  l"|>  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone, 

To  plead  tor  all  his  saints, 

mill-,'  at  the  Father's  throne, 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 


3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand  ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  r i •_' ! , t  I  and, 

4  Oli,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  Btraight 
And  plain  before  my  moe. 


J 


•  h  * 


V    r 


56 


WE  COME  TO  THEE,  DEAR  SAVIOUR     r^.S^'r'^ 

Lord,  to  whom  shall  we  go  f   thou  luut  the  words  of  eternal  life. — John,  vi.  68. 


\     -* 
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1.  We  come  to  thee,  dear  Saviour,  Just  because  we  need  thee  so,  No  other  name  can  save  us,  Oh,what  bliss  that  name  to  know ! 

2.  We  come  to  thee,  dear  Saviour,  It  is  love  that  makes  us  come :  We're  certain  of  a  welcome,  Of  our  Father's  welcome  kerne. 

3.  We  come  to  thee,  dear  Saviour,  For  to  whom,  Lord,  can  we  go  ?  The  words  of  life  eternal  from  th  v  lips  for-ev-*r  : 

4.  We  come  to  thee,  dear  Savwur,  And  thou  wilt  not  ask  us  why ;  We  cannot  live  without  thee,  And  still  less  without  thee  die. 
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bountiful    salvation !    0  life    e  -  ternal    won ! 
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0    plenti-ful    redemption,  Through  God's  eternal  S.n. 
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T  AATTTVr1    TA    TVCT'C  wurturt  Mo.ic  b>n  n  pm  •• 

JLll/l/JVlilVK      1U     «irji9UO.  From  "  P»lu. 

Looking  unto  yesus,  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith. — Hcb.  xii.  2. 
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1.  Yield  not   to  temp-ta-tion,   For  weakness  is      sinT'      Each  vict'ry  will  help  us,  Some  oth-er    to     win. 
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LOOKING  TO  Jl      rS.— Concluded. 
h=fc 
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Fight  man-ful-ly  on-ward,  Dark  passions  sub  -  due,      Look  ev-  er    to    Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you    through. 
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Chorus. 
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Ask  the     Saviour     to    help    you,   Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you,     He     is    will-ing    to    aid    you, 
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Repeal  pp  (id  lib. 
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He    will 


SE 


ear 


•  ry    you    through. 
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2. 
Phun  evil  companions, 

Bad  language  disdain, 
God's  name  bold  in  rev'rence, 

Nor  take  it  in  vain  ; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest, 

Kind-hearted  and  true, 
Look  ever  to  .It 90S, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 
Ask  the  Saviour,  etc. 


3. 
To  him  that  o'ercometh, 

( i.ni  riveth  a  crown. 
Through  faith  we  shall  conquer, 

Though  often  cast  down, 
Hi-  who  il  tin-  Saviour 

( )ur  strength  will  renew, 
I k  ever  to  Jesus, 

He'll  carry  you  through. 
.^k  the  Saviour,  etc. 
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MERCY'S  GATE. 


»)S     SAMt  hi.  (ALLAN.  lO-CJii/V/ A    O     UAXXJl 

V>  .  .<•  A   < >:'.<■>  in  at  the  straight  gate  :  for  many,  I  say  unto  you,  will  strive  to  enter  in,  and  tkmB  not  i  < 
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Luke  xiii 
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1.  There  are  joys  we  fondly  cher  ish, 

All  who  share  the  bliss  of  heaven, 

2.  Life  may  have  its  many   pleasures, 

Id  the  path  of  right  and  du-  tv, 


7   ',74-;      »TTS 
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While  we  tread  this  vale  of  eanh ;  There  are  those  that  never  per-iih, 

En-  ter  in   at  mercy's    gate,  Through  the  grace  by  Jesus  g: 

They  are  fleeting  as  the    day ;  There  a-bove  are  dearer 

Man-y   ills  will  be  oar    fate ;         But  re  -  li-gion  has  a    beau-ty, 
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That  in  heaven  have  their  birth. 
Haste,  or  you  may  be  too  late.  J 
That  will  never  fade  a-way.  ) 
That  will  lead  to  mercy's  gate,    j 


Let  us  ev-  er  strive  to 
ft* 


en      -      ter,       Nev-er 

Let  n  ■Cftra  to  i-nter, 
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for 


the  morrow  wait ; 
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Never  hi  *  w»It  ; 
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Strive  to  en-  ter,  strive  to  enter. 


'  '*  "  ' 
En-ter  in  at  mercy's  gate.  „,  „,.  „.,  •.  r->te. 
^  ^  ^  ^  ^  SNSS^ 


Up  the  Mil  ascending  cvor, 

With  our  eves  npon  the  goal, 
Let  the  world's  allaremeata  sew 

Cease  u^  to  (  >rgel  the  .-on  I. 
Soon  our  toil  will  here  be  ended, 

Bright  ewaide  for  u-  await, 
When  t«  Him  we  are  aeeendi  d, 

\\  ho  baa  opened  mercy'.-,  yate. 
Let  us  ever  strive,  ele. 


WEABY,  WANDERING  CHILD  OF  GRIEF. 

.Itut  yt  will  not  corns  to  rric,  thai yt  mi^ht  hu:-r  life.  —Matthew  v.  40. 


W.J.  K1UKPATH1CK. 
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1.  Wear-y  wand'ring,  child  of  grief.  Hear  the  Saviour's  pleading  call,         Who  for  sinners,  e'en  the  chief,  Died  to 

2.  What  tho'  steep'd  in  darkest  crime,  Foul,  unclean,  and  stained  with  sin,     <Je  -  sus  knows  it  all  the  time,  Seeks  to 
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save  yon  from  the  falL 
make  and  keep  you  clean. 
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Oh,  receive  him,      Oh,  believe  him,  Christ,  in  tender  mercy,  bids  you  come, 

bids  you  come, 
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3. 


Hell  re-ceive  you,    Hell  relieve  you,      And  in  mercy  take  you  home. 
f!  %_•   0 r*  ft  a ^-Jf^r-^ 
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Oh,  then  wand'rer  trace  thy  course, 
Trn-t  thy  soul  to  1 1  i ~i  dear  I01  e  ; 

Christ  the  Saviour  pleads  thy  came, 
In  the  courts  of  luav'n  above. 

.  (  In, rut. 

4. 

Ami  when  life's  (treat  race  is  run, 

EAnd  thy  conflicts  all  are  past  ; 
Heav'n  in  view,  thy  victory  won, 
God  shall  erown  you  bis  at  last 

C/'orus 
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Nwlrrato. 


LOOK  UNTO  JESUS. 

7^/5"  looked  unto  him  and  were  lightened. —  l'sjlms  xxziv.  5. 


L.  M.  UtKVKV. 
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1.  0,    eyes  that  are  wea-ry,    and  hearts  that  are  sore,  Laok  thou  un-to     Je  -  sus,    and    sor-row  no  more; 

2.  When  looking   to     Je-  sus,      I      go     not    a-stray,  My  eyes    are  up  -  on    him,     he  shows  me  the  way  ; 


3%  j>  ;i  1  -st^rii 


5 


rf 


4=*=l£±£ 


tefc^t 


# 


C 


-K. 


-* — #- 


;   * 


t+P 


fhe  light    of   his    conn-  te-  nance  shineth  so  bright,  That  here,    as  in      heaven,   there   need    be    no   night 
The  path  may  seem  dark  as     he    leads  me  a  -  long,  But  fol-  low-ing   Je  -  sus,    I       can-  not     go  wrong, 
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There  need  be     no    night,  there  need  be    no  night.  That  here  as    in    hea-  ven,  there  need    be    no    night 
I      can-  not    go  wrong,  I      can-  not    go  wrong,  When  fol-lowing    Je  -  sus,    I     can-  not    go    wrong. 
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flMgrvtf,  aaoordiMfioaetqf  CTimjiaii.  in  'A'  vt-  ISM  l|  <  Si  nn.l.  In  th*  nficm/  t\e  EArvfaa  «/  ObnfraM,  at  Wajki»,^f*m 
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THE  BLOOD-BOUGHT  SHORE. 

In  -flutm  mitt  ~.vr  tow  iffitaiitt-J  ,ir.  inhrnlamr.  —  Kph.  i.  II. 


i>»  J.  n  us  unniT 
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1.  Out  ap-on  the  stormy  main,  O'er  the  raging  waves  we  ride ;  Shrink  we  not  from  toil  or  pain.  Since  for  us  Immannel  died. 
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2  Prienda  we  have  on  yonder  strand, 

Jost  beyond  the  billows  dark  ; 
On  t lie  golden  cliff's  they  stand, 

Watcning  for  our  coming  bark  ; 
Bard  they  strove  to  pain  the  shore, 
Toil  and  tribulation  bore, 
Now  the  conqueror's  palms  they  bear, 
Btarry  diadems  tfaey  wear. 

Concluded  from 
Still  looking  to  Jesus,  oh.  may  I  be  found, 
When  .Jordan's  dark  waters  encompass  me  round  ; 
They'll  bear  me  away,  in  his  presence  to  be, 
And  Bee  him  still  nearer,  whom  always  I  see. 
:  |:  Whom  always  I  see,  :  :   And  see  him,  etc. 


3  Land  of  ttlory,  land  of  bloom, 

Bought  for  us  with  Jeans1  blood! 

Hallelujah,  almost  home! 
Lo,  the  shining  hills  of  God  I 

Storms  and  dangers  now  arc  o'er. 

We  have  gained  the  blood-bought  shore ; 

Hallelujah  to  the  I.amh ! 

Glory,  glory  to  his  name! 

opposite  page. 

4  Then,  then  I  shall  know  the  full  beauty  and  erace 
Of  JeSUS,  my  Lord,  when  I  stand  face'  to  face.— 
Shall  know  how  bis  love  went  before  me  each  day, 
And  wonder  that  ever  my  eyes  turned  away. 
:  My  eyes  turned  away,  :  :    And  wonder,  etc. 


~1 


Heed  we  not  the  tempest's  roar,  Bound  we  are  fcf  Canaan's  shore,  'Mid  the  raging  storms  we'll  sing,  Hallelujah  to  our  King. 
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RG8  SABBATH  CHIMES.  «.q..tafl« 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  haute  :  they  luitl  be  still  pruning  thee. — Psalms  Ixxxiv.  4 


1.  List!  the  men7  chiming  of  the  Sabbath  bells,  Sweetly  call-ing  us     away ;  Ringing  sweetly,  clearly,  on  the 

2.  Let  the  children  hasUn    to  the  Sunday  School,  Promptly  there  their  teachers  meet ;  Listen    to  the    sto-ry  of    a 
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qui-et    air,    On  each  precious  Sabbath  day.    Haste  we,  then,  at  early  dawn,  While  the  dew  is    on  the  verdant  lawn, 
Saviour's  love,  And  the  precious  mercy  seat      God  will  always  meet  us  here,And  with  love  our  waiting  hearts  will  cheer. 
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In    our  pleasant  schoolroom  to     be  found,"Wlien  the  Sabbath  day  comes  round.       Sab  bath 

As    we    gather  here  each  Sab-bath    day,  Learning    of  the  bet-ter      way.        Listen  to   the  merry,   merry 
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SAKIiATII  CHIMES.— Concladed 
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bells,  Chime,  chime      on, 

ohiming    bells,       Gent  -ly,  sweetly,  calling,  calling     us 
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to  -  day, 
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Call  -  ing  to  the  house    of  prayer. 

M.  •  A-  M.   A.   A- 
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HI  JlTj.  Li.    JH.  B.  (;   8TAPLR8 

Fores  have  holes,  and  Urn's  of  the  air  have  nests  ;  out  the  Son  of  man  hath  net  where  to  lay  his  head. — St.  Luke  ix.  58 
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L  O'er  the  dark  waves  of    Gal-  i  -  lee    The  gloom  of  twilight    gathers  fast,  And 


on  the    waters  drear-i  -  ly 
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Descends  the  fit-fal  ev'ning  blast 
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Tlie  weary  bird  hath  left  the  air, 
P      And  sunk  into  liis  sheltered  nest  : 
_  Tin'  wandering  beast  has  sought  his 
lair. 
And  laid  him  down  to  welcome  rest. 
3. 
Still  near  the  lake  with  weary  tread, 
_      Lingers  a  form  of  human  kind; 
Ttc  And  on  his  lone  unsheltered  head, 

Flows  the  chill  night-damp  of  the 
wind. 


Whv  seeks  he  not  a  home  of  n 

Why  seeks  hie  not  a  pillowed  bed  ? 
Beasts   have  their  dens,  the  l>ird  its 

AeSt, 

He  hath  not  where  to  lav  his  I 
6. 
Such  was  the  lot  he  freely  eh 

To  bless,  to  save  the  human  i 
And  thro'  his  poverty  there  fl 
A   rich,  full  stream  of  heavenly 
grace. 
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ITYCKOPF. 

i  roui  '    liu.icu  ttule. " 


THE  CHRISTIAN'S  SONG. 

../  mkai  maimer  of  love, — i  John  iii.  i. 


i.  A..  HAM'llhTT 
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L  There's  an  old,  old  song  of  a  love  so  deep,  Thai  its  u  usure  it  would  not  keep,  Till  it  blessed  a  world  with  its 
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V  v  i  i 

dawn-ing  light,  Of  a   sun  that  scatters  the  darkest  night  Tis  the  song  and  sto  -  ry  of  Christ's  sweet  love.  Coming 
i  i      I 
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down  to  us  from  the  realms  above ;  Wherever  it  stops,  and  wherever  it  flows,  Still  richer  and  sweeter,  and  purer  it  grows. 
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IE  MOUNTAIN. 

i«*  tnhub. 


66 

In  that  Jay  there  shall  be  a  fountain  opened  to  the  Jtouse  of  David  and  tlu  inhabitants  of  "Jerusalem,  for  sin  and  uiuUanness. 

Zech.in.ih  xiii  I. 
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Oh,  come  to  Zion's  mountain,  And  view  the  landscape  o'er ;  Behold  a  living  fountain,  That  flows  for  evermore. 
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Oh,      T    am  on  the  mountain.  On  Zi-on's  loft-y  brow ;  I'm  drinking  at  the  fountain,  that  flows  so  freely  now ! 
'•S,m     0    f9    *  if  T   I    iT  W  t  J" i\      ■  Pr *    P    P    '    if   1      I  ■  f  f  9 
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•2  The  Saviour  on  the  mountain, 

\\';is  nailed  upon  a  tree, 

And  opened  there  a  fountain, 

Thai  Bows  forever  free ' 
Oh,  1  uiu  iiu  the  mountain,  etc. 


3  Jesus,  on  Olive's  mountain, 
In  sorrow  prayed  tor  thee; 
And  now  a  clcansins  fountain 

I"  flowing  full  and  free. 
Oh,  I  am  on  the  mountain,  etc. 

Concluded  from  opposite  page. 


4  Oh,  come  to  Zion's  mountain, 

And  seek  salvation  free, 

For  Jesus  i*  that  Fountain, 

That  flows  for  yon  and  an 
Oh,  I  am  on  tlio  mountain,  etc. 


2  Yon  may  seem  to  sintr  with  no  hearers  now, 

And  the  thorn*,  not  laurels,  may  crown  your  brow, 
If  you  love  it  here,  in  the  din  and  strife, 
'Twill  be  sweeter  soon  l>y  the  tree  of  life. 
'Tis  the  song  and  story,  etc. 
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arc 


3  f>h,  the  ceaseless  praise  that  we  there  shall  -ing; 
Here  its  echo  fells,  there  it*  full  chimes  rim;; 
But  the  endless  years  will  he  none  too  long, 
To  recite  the  love  of  this  old.  old  song. 
'Tis  the  song  and  story,  etc. 
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W.  B.  JONES 


COME  TO  HEAVEN. 

The  message  of  a  d\in^  SuperinteDdept  t'>  his  Sunday  School. 
J.ntft  ye  in  at  iht  ttratgi  Matt.  \u    13,  14. 
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L  Angels  sing  in  heav'n  above,  Come  to  heav'n,  0.  come  to  heav'n ;  Let  us  learn  their  song  of  love,  And  we'll  me-t  them  up  in  heav'n. 

2.  Many  loved  ones  waiting  there  Sweetly  bid  us  Come  to  heav'n,  Jesus  hears  and  answers  prayer.  And  to  weakness  help  has  giv'n. 

3.  Jesus  too  says,Come  to  heav'n,  He's  the  way,  and  he's  the  door.Crown  and  harp  his  love  hath  giv'n,  And  we'll  praise  him  evermore. 
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Bright  and  shining  is  the  way,  In  this  world  we  cannot  stay ;  Come  to  heav'n,  now  hear  the  call, "  Come  to  heav'n,"  one  and  alL 
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For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  trer  tktt,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways. — Psalms  xci.  n 
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1.  When  laughing Joy  makes  glad  our  way,  And  mirth  invites  to  harmless  p'. 

When  ltugMnr  j<.»  niik»  elfl  ngr  tit,  An<1  mirth  Inr1t«s  lobinnl'- 
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ANGEL  GUARDIANS. 
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M  >re  fair  than   eve's 

Hart  ^llr  than  eve'. 


bright  stars  ap 


-Concluded. 
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Our  an-  gel  guards  are  hov'ring  near. 


They  ho-ver  near,  They  hover  near, 

They  hover  near,  They  hover  near. 


Our  angel    guards 

Our  angel  guar,]. 


are    hov'ring 


near, 

are  hoy  ring  near, 


More  fair  than   eve's  bright  stars  ap-  pear,      Our  an-gel  guards  are  hov'ring      near. 
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2  When  dark  despair  doth  rule  the  hour, 
Ami  make  as  fed  ita  gloomy  power, 
Our  guardians  come  in  sympathy, 
To  set  us  from  our  bondage  tree. 
They  hover  near,  etc. 


3  With  blessings  to  eanh  earthly  home, 
These  messengers  of  heaven  come, 
Inspirine  thoughts  of  higher  life. 
Free  from  all  sorrow,  fear,  and  strife. 
They  hover  near,  etc. 
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68La.»ablu.  THE  PENITENT. 

I     mt  unto  tne,  a!! ye  that  labor  and  are  hea'.y  laden,  and  I  wiilgmtytm  rest  —Matt.  xi.  28. 


ASA  HULL. 
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1.  My  foot      is    on    the    threshold,        My  hand    is    on    the    latch ;      My  heart  ib    rent  with  sor-row,    / 

2.  My  hands  hang  limp  and  nerve-less,      My     bur-den  to      re  -  move;       My    feeble    knees  are  shaking, 
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Oh !    do      not  turn  me      back. 
0-  pen,  and  show  thy     love. 
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I've  come    a      wea-ry    dis-tance, 
My   eyes  are    dim  with  watching 
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Long  miles  of  grief   and      sin ! 
To  catch    a  glimpse  with  -  in  ; 
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Come  sore-ly  pressed  and    la  -  den, 
My    hea-vy      ear      i3    ach  -  ing, 
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&       \  Fntcrcd,  according  to  act  of  Congrcte,  in  the  year  1R73,  hy  ASA  ItVT.L.  in  the  Oflce  of  the  Librarian  of  Congrtse.  at  Washington. 


Til E  PENITENT.— Concluded. 
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wilt  ih  >u  let 


Let  me  in. 


I've  coma     a    wea-  ry    dis-  tance, 


Ob !  wilt  thou  let    me      in  ? 
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3  Oh  !  haste,  unlatch,  I  pray  thee! 
I  trust  thy  gracious  word, 
"To  him  that  knooks  I'll  open!" 
Thou  true  ami  faithful  Lord. 


The  latch  turns  on  the  promise, 
The  door  on  hinge  of  gold  ; 

Oh  !   wondrous  ..'race  and  iflnry! 
The  half  had  not  been  told. 


SICILIAN  HYMN.    8s  &  7s. 
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Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing  ; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace, 
Let  as  each,  thy  love  possessing, 

Triumph  in  redeeming  prace: 
:  i  )h,  refresh  us.  :  : 

Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 


Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  thv  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

:  :  May  thy  presence  : 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


So,  whene'er  the  signal's  piven 
Is  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 
:  May  we  ever  : 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
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W    J     KlUkhATKICK. 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  SHORE. 

Blessed  are  the  dead  zuhich  die  in  the  I^ord/rom  henceforth. — Rev.  xiv.  i^ 
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1.  There's  a  beauti-ful,  bean-ti-ful  shore.  Just  over  the  cold  chilly  wave,  Where  kv'd  ones  have  pass'd  on  before, 

2.  There's  a  beautiful,  beautiful  shore,  In  the  land  of  the  pare  and  the  blest,  Where  the  wicked  shall  trouble  no  more, 
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Thro'  the  darkness  and  gloom  of  the  grave.  Shall  we  meet  on  that  shore  ?        Shall  we  dwell  there  ev  -  er- 

Where  the  weary,  worn  pilgrim  shall  rest.  Bb.ii-en.~t™  tbaibnu-u-  fui->  •  a*  i«m 
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boiii. tl   -  fbl  .bore? 


We  shall  meet, 
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when  the  con-flict  is  o'er,    On  that  beau         -         ti  -fuL    shore. 

ir-'ll  meet  On    thai   bean  .  tl  •  fnl.  be.a  -  u       ' 
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3.  There's  :i  beautiful,  beautiful  shore, 
Far  away  from  all  sorrow  and  strife. 
Where  the  ransom'd  shall  sing  evermore, 
l  >m  the  banks  of  the  river  of  life.—  Cho. 


4.  There's  a  beaatifal,  beautiful  shore, 
Piv  the  ocean  of  Infinite  Love, 
Where  the  purified  Spirits  adore, 
A  glorified  Saviour  above — i  ho. 
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T11K  DEPARTED. 

H  V<-//<-  not /or  the  detut. — Jcr.  xxii.  10. 
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1.  Voic-es  hushi>d  in  death's  cold  slumber,  Hear  I     in    the  days  gone  by;        Voic-  es    of  the  loved  and  cherished 

2.  Where  are  th  »se  long  since  departed ;  Dwell  they  in    the     qui-et    grave  ?    Have  they  wared  to  lands  elys-ian. 
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Ones  of  prattling  in  -  fan  -  cy ;         From  the  fountain,  precious  mem'ry,      Gushes    up     a    liv-ing  stream, 

Sleep  they  'neath  death's  blackened  wave  ?    Virent  in  the  heart's  deep  chamber,     Buds  the  knowledge  now  of  those. 
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In  whose  depths  is  mirrored  brightly,  Youth's  first  fond,  but  transient  dream. 
Who  have  left  these  scenes  terrestrial,  For  the  churchyard's  calm  repose. 


I  would  not  for  aught  recall  them 

Back  unto  the  sin-stained  earth  ; 
For  their  home  henceforth  is  heaven, 

Where  true  happiness  has  birth  ; 
Iiut  when  stars  are  Bhim'ring  meekly 

Down  from  their  bright  sphere  al>ove, 
Shall  my  soul,  in  prayer  ascending, 

Breathe  that  (Joil  is  life  ami  love. 


Kntrre,l.  according  to  Act  ofCanqrcu.  in  th*  \rnr  1  -374.  hy  A>A  11VT,L.  in  the  OJflcr  of  the  Librarian  of  Conqrt**.  at  Washington. 
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liAlv  \  I\.i>  1      HUjlrj.  From-  'Sonc>o(  »«i>»uoa. 

G«j/  M>  bread  upon  the  water t ;  /or  thou  thatt/ind  it  a/ter  many  days.  —  F.tcl.  ii.  i. 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  up-on  the    wa  -  ters,  Find   it    af  -  ter  ma  -  ny    days ;    Je  •  sas'  toil-ing  sons  and  daughters 

2.  Sow  in    faith,  on  God  de  -  pend  -  ing,  E'en   in  hard-est,  poor-est    soil ;      Pa  -  tient  care  and  la-bor   spend-ing, 

3.  Sow  in    faith,  nor  ev-er    wea-ry,  Hop-ing  on,  and  fainting    not;    Though  the  day  be  dark  and    drea-ry, 
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Loud  shall  sing  their  harvest  praise.       Gjd's  own  children  gladly  sing  -  kg,  Sing-ing  songs  of  har-vea  home ; 
God  will  re  -  ompense  the  t  iil. 
Reap-ing  soon  shall  be  thy  lot. 


Gold-en  sheaves  in  triumph  bringing.  Je-sus  bids  us  welcome  home. 
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4.  Soon  «h:ill  cease  the  time  of  sowing, 
Soon  the  waiting  days  bx  o'er  ; 
Plenteous  harvest  richly  growing 
For  (Jii'l '■  glory  evermore. — Cho. 


5.  Golden  sheaves  in  triumph  bringing, 
Jeans'  reapers  hasten  dorm  ' 

Harvest  welcome  gladly  sj utri nir. 

Jesus  meets  them  :is  they  mnie 
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UOKK  FOR  ALL. 

Co  ye  into  all  the  :vorlJt  an  J  preach  the  goifel  to  e-rcry  creature. — Mark  xvi.  15. 


B.  O.  ST.\1'LLS. 
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1.  Lo!  the    hea-then    at  your  doors ;  Go!  pro-claim    to    them  the  word;    Others    may,  on      foreign    shores, 

2.  Be  not      i  -  die!  work  to -day     In    the   vine-yard    of  the  Lord;  Glad  the  sum-mons  now  o  -  bey; 
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Speak  the  mes-sage     of  the     Lord.  There  is    work  for    all    to      do,    None  can    i  -  dly  fold  their    arms ; 
Go!    pro-claim  his  name  a  -  broad. 
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faith-ful,    oh!  be 
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true;  Tell  a 
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If  thou  canst  not  work,  or  sive, 

Art  thou  prevalent  in  prayer? 
Daily  then,  while  yon  may  live, 

Call  u|>on  him' — he  is  near. 
4.  ( 7.o. 

Children  e'en  may  help  to  send 

Tidings  of  a  Sai  ionra  love, 
Where,  to  idols,  heathens  bend, 

Knowing  naught  of  jovs  above. 
Cho. 
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Fntrred.  aecorrlina  tfi  tft  o/  Ctm<tr0**.  in  thr  yrar  1«T4.  f>*i  ASA   UrT.T,.  in   fV  Ojflr*  of  the  COfWftM  «»•  Aafrwt,  it  H*a«  Am  7*0-1. 
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74  B  ,  UK  NOT  DISCOURAGED. 

God  of  thy  fathers  hath  taut  unto  thee ;  Jear  nut ,  neither  be  dm.  our  aged. — I>cut.  i.  21. 
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1.  Be  not  discouraged,  burdened  one.  Though  tears  of  anguish  fill  thine  eyes;  Though  earthly  prospects  seem  und'ne, 

2.  Re  -  mem-ber  sad  Gethsemane,  Thou  who  wouldst  mourn  thy  sad  estate,      And,   look-ing  up  to   Cal-va  -  ry, 
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And  ev-en  hope  within     thee  dies.  Does    not    the  Man  of  Sor-rows  live  ?  The  Man  who  wept  and  shed  his  blood. 
Re-pent  thee,  ere  it    is     too  late.   For     Je  -  sus  wept,  and  may  not  we    Find  con  -  so  -  la-tion  in  our  tears — 
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Thit    to  the  weary  he  might  give  Redemption  through  its  crimson  flood.  The    crim    -    son  blood  of  Calvary  Pour'd 
Through  sad  af-flic-tion  ev  -  er    see  The  hand  that  chastens, likewise  cheers.Throneh  faith  in  blood-stained  Calvary  Our 

The  crimson  blood  of  Calvary 
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RE  NOT  DISCOURAGED.— Concluded 
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out  so  free  far  yon  and    me,      The  crim-son  Moid  of  Calva-ry, 

sins  are  pardoned  —we  are  free,  Through  faith  in  blood-stained  Calvary, 
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Pour'd  out  80  free   f»r  you  and  me. 
Our  sins  are  pardoned — we  are  free. 
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The  crim 

Be  not  discouraged,  stricken  one; 

Bui  weep,  if  weeping  will  relieve 
Thy  breaking  heart  -for  God's  dear  Son 

hi'i  wept,  and  why  should  we  not  grieve? 

Grieve  that  our  sins  oppress  us  sore, — 


son  blood  of  Calva-ry 


Weep  that  we  live  ^o  f;ir  from  find, 

Yes,  weep,  and  but  rejoice  the  more, 
If  chaatened  often  By  b ia  rod. 
Chorti.i. — Rejoice  through  faith  in  Calvary — 

Our  sius  are  pardoned — we  are  tree. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


No.  2. 
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Praise  CicA,  from  whom  all  hlpssincrs  flow  ; 
Praise  him,  :ill  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  boat; 
Praise  Father,  Son, and  Holy  Ghost, 


To  God  tho  Father.  Ood  the  Pon, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  in  one, 

Be  honor,  | >r;ii -•-,  and  glory  given, 
ISv  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
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orda  arr.  from  "Apples  of  Gold." 


DAYS  OF  CHILDHOOD. 


B.  G.  STAPLES 
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/  love  them  that  love  vie  ;  and  those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me. — Prov.  viii.  17. 
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1.  In    the  days  of  childhood,  When  from  cares  we're  free,   If    we  come    to  Je  -  sus,    He    our  Friend  will  be ; 

2.  If    we  ask,  he'll  give  us,     If      we  seek,  we'll  find  Treasures   far     ex-ceeding  Wealth  of  earth  combined. 


Wait-ing  to     receive    us,    Hear  the  Saviour's  call,    Come,  I'll  make  you  hap-py,  There    is    room  for    all ! 
With  his  word  to  guide  us      In    the    narrow   way,    Try    to    fol-  low    Je-sus,  Serve  him    day  by    day. 
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CJtorus. 
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There  is  room    for  all !        There  is  room    for  all !      Come,  I'll  make  you  hap-py,  There  is    room  for    alL 
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Fntrrrd,  according  to  Art  of  Ct.ngrf**    in  the  yeir  1*7*.  '-v  ASA  fHT.T..  in  the  offer  of  the  T.ihrsiHin  r>f  Conor***,  it   «"i    ».<•.  v    t 
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ANCHORED  FAST. 
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I'rntn  "  Builga  ut  (ilaulucat,  by  per.     *  • 
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77i«*  ford  is  my  rack,  and  my/urtress,  and  my  deliverer, — Ps.  xviii.  2. 


bil-  low,      Rocking   in     the  blast,     Sick'aing  on  the   pil  -  low, 
2.  Skies  all  clad  in  sa  -  ble,  Storm-clouds  scudding  past.    Clinging  to  the    ca  -  ble, 


ins 

all 


Verging  t'ward  the  last 
I    am  anchored  fast 


#       I       1       1 
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3  Gone  each  earthly  treasure, 
Cut  away  each  mast, 
Vanished  earthly  pleasure, 
Still  I'm  anchored  Gut 
While  the  tempest,  etc. 


Swiftly  to  my  grave-bed 

I  am  making  haste  ! 
Trembling  'neath  the  death-dread, 

Still  I'm  anchored  Fast. 
While  the  tempest,  etc. 


m 


Jesus  will  receive  you, 

For  you  he  has  died, 
Streams  of  love  and  mercy 

Floweth  from  bis  side, 
Jeans  will  forgive  you, 

<  Inly  drink  and  live, 
From  the  healing  fountain 

That  his  love  doth  give. 


4  Sorrows  multiplying, 

Prospects  overcast, 
Weeping,  groaning,  sighing, 

Still  I'm  anchored  Fast. 
While  the  tempest,  etc. 
Concluded  from  opposite  page. 

4  Come  in  life's  young  morning, 

Ere  thy  youth  be  o'er, 
Ere  thy  sun  is  setting, 

Dentate  no  morel 
Bring  thy  tears  unto  him, 

Though  thy  eves  he  dim, 
He  can  calm  thy  sorrow, 

Oulv  trust  iu  him. 
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<&  uaiiv  li.jAin.s.  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN.  aiahuu. 

7  gi-'f  unto  him  that  is  athint  of  the  fountain  of  the  ivater  of  lift  freely. — Rev.  xxi.  6. 

Andc  .n-i*. 
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1.  I'm   standing    on    the  mountain,      On  Pisgah's    glo-rious  height !     I'm    drinking  at    the    fountain 

2.  On  these  blest  heights  of  Zi-on,        The  sky    is       ev-  er     clear ;      No     ravenous,  prowlir.g  li  - 
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Of     hea-  ven's  pure  de-light! 
Nor  aught    to  harm,      is  here; 


L 


This      fount-ain,  so      re-freshing,        Ex-hanst-less,  pure,  and    free, 
The        birds  are  al  -  ways  singing,      And  balm-  y    is     the     air ; 


p^t-t *—r* *    *     i>— r*-v  if  ■ r* — ■     ~"       ~    P    *"     -*— r' — *— * P    if-'  *— r 


Is    flow-ing  rich    in    bless  -  ing,    For    you  as  well    as     me. 
Ce  -  les-tial  mu  -  sic    ring  -  ing,    And  scenes  divine  -  ly     fair. 


I'm  drinking,      I'm  drinking, 
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AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 

^ 


(rV:>     • 


*  i 


:  a  * 


S'< 


-Concluded. 
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drinking    at 

_*> •       0 


the  fountain ; 
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It    flows  for  you,    it    flows  for  me ;      It  flows  for  you   and     me. 
f 
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3.  Here  lovely  fragrant  (lowers 
Arc  blooming  all  around, 
Ami  charming  groves  and  bowers, 
Ami  luscious  fruits  abound. 


£=£ 


[/  V   I       V 

0,  this  is  near  the  haven 

Of  purest  joys  above  ! 
For  richest  bliss  i-  given, 

And  all  the  air  is  love! — Chorus. 
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EVEN  ME. 


W*.  B.  RRADBIRT. 


1. 


{Lord,  I  hear  of  slnw'rs  of  blessin?  Thou  art  sratt'rine  full  and  free;  )  „  „  r  i  i  .    • ,.  .  «,n 

ShoWrs  the  thirsty  land  refreshing ;  Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me.-  }  Even  me'  EveD  me'  Let  some  droppmgs  fidl  on  me. 
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2. 
Pass  me  not,  <~>  gracious  Saviour, 
I,et  me  live  and  cling  to  thee ; 
Fain  I'm  longing  for  thy  favor; 
Whilst  thou'rt  calling, call  forme, 

Even  me,  even  me, 
Whilst  thou'rt  calling, call  forme. 


f  y 

3. 

Pass  me  not.  O  mighty  Spirit,, 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see 
jsea  of  Jesus'  merit, 
ak  some  word  of  power  to  me, 
E\  en  me,  even  me, 
Sj>eak  some  word  of  power  to  me. 


Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  chai  s 
Blood  of  Christ,  bo  rich  and  free; 

Grace  of  <  lod,  bo  rieli  and  boui 
Magnify  it  all  in  n 

Even  nie, 
Magnify  i;  all  in  i 
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so 
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Bjr  per.  O.  i>.  Ituwcil  *  Co. 


LOOK  ALOFT. 

y*/  not  your  trust  in  princes,  nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in  u-h^m  there  is  no  help. — Ps.  cxlvi.  3. 
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W    O.  PKKk.l.VS. 


1.  In  the  tern-  pest    of     life,  when  the  wind  and  the  pale    Are  a-round  and   a-bove, 

2.  If  the  friend  who  em-braced     in  pros-per-  i-  ty's  gk.w,  With  a  smile  for  each  joy, 
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if  thy  footing  should  fail, 
and  1  each  woe, 
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If  thine  eye  should  grow  dim,  ani  thy  caution     de  -  part,*    Look  a-  loft,  look  a-loft,   look  a-loft,  look  a-  loft, 
Should  be-tray  thee,  when  sorrows  like  clouds  are    ar-  rayed,    Look  a-  loft,  look  a-loft,   look  a-loft,  look  a-  loft. 
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look  a-  loft,   and    be    firm,  and  con-  fid-  ing    of    heart,  Look  a-loft,  and  be  firm,    and  con-fid-ing  of  heart. 
look  a-  loft,     to    the    friendship  which  never  shall    fade,  Look  a-loft,  to  the  friendship  which  never  shall  fade. 
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BREAD  TO  PILGRIMS  GIVEN. 

Man  did  eat  angels'  food  :  he  sent  them  meat  to  the full '.  —  IV  lxxviii.  25. 

S    I      s    .     k    IN    k     ,  kss 


R.  O.  STlPLKM. 
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mi  miMjUin  terns 


0  bread  to  pilgrims  given, 


0  food  that  angels 
-#-r»— #-  «— #- 


eat,    0  manna  sent  from  heaven,  For  heav'n-born  natures  meet! 
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Give  ns,  for  thee  long-pining,  To  eat  till  richlv  filled ;  Till,  earth's  delights  resigning,  Our  ev'ry  wish  is  stilled. 

p  p  p  m  JFT*  *      *i£- 
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2  O  water,  life-bestowine! 

From  cut  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 
A  fount  01  love  thou  art ! 
Oh.  let  us  freely  tasting, 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage  1 
Thy  Bweetness,  never  wasting, 
tils  from  age  to  age. 

Concluded  from 

s. 

Should  the  dearest  oi  earth,  the  son  of  thy  ln-art, 

Tin'  wife  of  thy  bosom,  in  sorrow  depart, 

Look  aloft  from  the  darkness  and  dust  of  the  tomb, 

Look  aloft,  look  aloft,  look  aloft,  look  aloft, 
:  To  the  soil  where  affection  is  ever  in  bloom.  :': 


3  Jesus,  this  feast  receiving, 

We  thee  unseen  adore  : 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

We  take,  and  doubl  no  more; 
Give  us,  thou  true  and  loving, 

On  earth  to  live  in  thee  : 

Then  death,  the  vail  n  moving, 

Thy  glorious  faee  to  see. 
opposite  page. 

4. 
And  oh !  when  death  comes,  in  his  terrors,  to  cast 
His  dark  fears  on  the  future,  his  puli  on  the  past, 
In  the  moment  of  darkness,  with  hope  in  thy  heart, 

F.ook  aloft,  look  aloft,  look  aloft,  look  aloft, 
:\Vith  a  smile  in  thine  eye,  look  aloft  and  depart.: 


Rnt'rrri  aeoordfaig  ro  Art  tf  Omgrmu,  in  th*  pw  1874,  *y  ASA  HVLL,  in  f*e  ofle*  tf  (to  Vbnrtm  r>f  Oong 
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WELCOME,  SABBATH  DAY.  a.b.»r*odoh. 

Kerfi  the  Sabbath  day  to  sanctify  it,  at  t/u  Lord  thy  God  hath  comn-.anded  thrt. — Deut.  v.  13. 

4-    - 
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1.  Through  the  morning  twilight  beams  a  star,    In  the  qui-et  east  so  gray, 

While    its    ro  -  sy  splendor  gleams  a- far,     [omit.]        -  Ush'ring  in  the  Sabbath  day. 

2.  Miy    thy  peaceful  blessings  fill  each  breast, While  the  earth  shall  own  his  sway, 

And     thy  hours  give  foretaste  of  the  rest      [omit.]        ...         Of  the  bright  e-ter-nal   day. 
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Soon    me-lo-dious  songsters  from  each  leaf  -  y  tree  Raise  their  notes  of  joy-ful  praise.  With  their  tnnefol  voic-es, 
Grant,  0  Lord,  thy  blessing  while  as-sem-bled  here,  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace,  Take  us    to  thy    bosom 
f-  •  £  •#-  •  ■#-  -m-  r  £*££'£  £ 
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Chorus. 
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and  glad  minstrel-sy  Wel-eom-ing    this  best  of  days, 
when  our  toils  are  o'er,  Where  the  Sabbaths  never  cease. 


Welcome,  ho  -  ly  Sabbath,  day    of  rest    so    dear; 
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WELCOME,  SABBATH  DAY.— Concluded, 
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Welcome  with  thy    promi-ses  of  hope  and  cheer, Welcome  to  our  hearts  where'er  we  stray,  Welcome,  Sabbath  day 
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JESUS  IS  OUR  SHEFHEBD. 


From  "  New  Shinlo*  Sur.'' 
Bj  per. 

/**#«  the  good  SJupherd,  and  know  my  sheep,  and  am  known  of  mine. — John  x.   14 

IS  I     ,    .  I     *   K  M.J . 
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1.  Je-sus    is   our  Shepherd,    On  his    faithful    breast,    Safe  from  ev'- ry  dan-ger,    We  his  flock  may    r<  st ; 

2.  Je-sus    is    our  Shepherd,    In  the    dew-y      mead,     And  the   verdant  meadow,    He  his  flock  will    feed ; 

3.  Je-sus    is    our  Shepherd,    He  the    liv-ing    way ;    From  his   fold  of  mer-cy,    May  we  nev-er      stray ; 


HHippI 


By  the  cool-ing  streamlet,      In    the  val-ley    fair,        He  will  gen-tly  lead    ns,      By  his  ten-der      care. 

He  will  ne'er  de  -  sert    ns,      To  the  Tempter's  power ;     He  will  kind-ly  cheer    ns        In  the  darkest      hour. 

When  our  hearts  are  wayward  When  our  steps  would  rove,    Bind  us,   gen-tle  Shep-herd,  With  thy  chain  of      love. 
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A  STARLESS  GROWN. 

y4  crtnun  of  glory  tluitftuktk  not  atony.  —  i  I'ctcr  v.  4. 


T     I      PI  BKIX8 
From  "  BjMgl  or  Hall  at.   l        Bj  per. 
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1 

1   f  Oh,   shall     I      wear    a     star-  less  crown,  la    yon-  der  world    of      glo  -  ry  ?    Or     will  some   lit  -  lie 
t  The    won-drous  sw  -  ry      of     the  cross,  The   suff  'rings    of     the      Saviour,     Who   died  ihat    he     from 
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friend  be  found  To  whom  I've  told  the  sto-  ry—  \ 


world-ly  dross  Might  win  us    to    his  fa  -vor.    ;  0,  hap-py  day !    0,  happy  place !  We  soon  shall  meet  togeth  -  er, 

i  i'i    -^ ^b -g  i        —    h — ?-*-r~i 
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Where  Je-sus  stands  with  smil-ing  face  To  crown  us  his  for   ev  -  er 
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2. 

A  youthful  army  now  we  stand, 

<  >ur  (  aptain'a  word  is  ui\  en, 
We'll  onward  move,  his  blert  command 

Will  guide  os  on  t"  hi .; 
When  ranaom'd  II  rather  round 

The  Lamb  on  Zion's  mountain, 
Oh.  there  may  we  i"  ranki  be  found, 

Beside  the  living  fountain. 
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.  r  uorroMK  SING  OF  HIS  MIGHTY  LOVE.  „„„,„,.    S^j  ^ 

1.  0,    bliss    of  the  pu  -ri-fied!  bliss    of  the  free!       I      plunge  in  the    crim-son  tide,    oponed    far    me, 


1.  0,    bliss    of  the  pu  -ri-fied!  bliss    of  the  free!       1     plunge  in  the    crim-son  tide, 

2.  0,   bliss    of  the  pa  -  ri-fied,    Je  -  sus  is  mine,      No     long  -  er    in  dread  condcm  -  na  - 
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for    me, 
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O'er    sin    and  un-clean-ness  ex  -  nit  -  ing   I  stand,    And    point    to  the  print    of  the  nails    in  his   hand. 
In      con-scious  sal  -  va  -  tion    I    sing    of  his  grace,    Who     lift  -  eth  np  -  on    me  the  smiles    of  his   face. 


0,     sing    of  his    migh-ty  love,  Sing    of  his  migh  -  ty  love.  Sing    of  his  migh-  ty  love,  Migh-  ty    to  save 

>TS     /Tv      <T* 
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3  O,  bliss  of  the  purified  I  bliss  of  the  pure; 
No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  his  blood  cannot  cure; 
No  sorrow-bowed  head  bnt  may  sweetly  find  rest, 

No  tears— but  may  dry  thorn  oil  Jesus's  breast. —  Cho. 
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4  O,  Jo^tif  tbo  crucified  !    Thee  will  I  sing  I 
My  blessed  Redeemer!  my  God,  arid  ray  King! 
My  soul  filled  with  rap' ure  ^iia  II  Bhout  o'er  the  grave, 
Ami  triumph  iu  death  in  the  mighty  to  save  !  —  Clio.       I 
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THE  HEAVENLY  VISITOR. 


ASA   HULL. 
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I  .j/  the  door,  and  knock:  if  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him,  and  will  su/ 
with  htm,  and  he  with  me. — Kcv.  iii.  20. 
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1.  In    the  silent  midnight  watches.  List!  thy  bosom  door !  How  it  knocketh,  knocketh,  knocketh, Knocketh  ev-er- more. 
2.  Death  comes  down  with  ruthless  footstep  To  the  hall  and  hut, Think  thou  death  will  stand  there  knocking  When  thy  door  is  shut 


-5-? t 


M13.ET1,  I 


iA— »»-h — >»-V-tA 


-#  • 


fct 


qz 


-s'- 


321 


ttzit 


'       &£ 


1       f     f-^ 


•  ^  • 


Is'" ' '  -I 


^1/ 


^^-^jt^ri^^Affl 


Say  not,  'tis  thy  pulse's  beating,  'Tis  thy  heart  of   sin;  Tis  the  Spirit's  voice  entreating  Thee  to  let  the  Saviour    in. 
Je  -  sus  waiteth,  waiteth.waiteth,  But  the  door  is  fast ;  Grieved,  away  the  Saviour  turneth.  Death  breaks  in  the  door  at  last 
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Let  him    in,  - 
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-    Let  him  in,    -    -     -    'Tis  the  Ho- ly  Spirit  knocketh,— Rise,  and  let  the  Saviour     in. 
Let  him   in,  Let  him      in, 
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THE  LAND  OF  PROMISE. 

For  here  have  loe  no  continuing  city t  but  -we  seek  one  to  come, — Hcb.  xiii.  14. 


Kr.mi   ItlVh     <^< 


ptrh  ;•  mffuu  w^ 


.     f  There     L<i     a  land   of  pure    delight, Where  saints  im-mor-tal    reign ; ) 
"    I  In    -    fi  -  nile  day  excludes  the  night,  And    pleasures  ban-ish    pain ;  j 


pain ;  \  There    ev-  er-last-ing  spring  a-bide3, 


And    nev-  er  with'ring    flow'rs ;  Death,  like    a  nar-row     sea,  divides    This    heav'nly  land  from      ours. 
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2  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

3  mil  dressed  in  living  green  : 
So,  to  the  .lews,  old  Canaan  sto.nl, 

While  .Ionian  rolled  between  : 
But  tim'rous  mortals  start,  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  s.a. 
And  linger,  shiv'riug,  on  the  brink, 

And  tear  to  launch  away. 

Concluded  from 

3  Then  'tis  time  to  stand  entreating 
Christ  to  let  thee  in  : 
At  the  gate  of  heaven  beating, 
Wailing  tor  thv  sin. 


3  Oh.  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  Bee  the  Canaan  that  we  love 

With  nnbeclonded  eves, — 
Could  we  Ixi t  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  .Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 

Should  (right  us  from  the  .shore. 

opposite  page. 

Nay,  alas!  thou  foolish  creature, 

Can  it  be  forgot  ? 
Jesus  waited  long  to  know  thee, 

But  he  theii  will  know  thee  not. —  Cho. 
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THE  TOLA]}  SI  Alt. 

The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  -lSalm  xxvii.  i. 
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1.  Weary  wan-d'rer  o'er  the  main,     Seeking  for    thy    home  a-gain,      Thro'  the  gath'ring   mists  that  rise, 

2.  Stranger,  on     a     rock-y  strand,     Longing  for    thy      fa-therland,     Thro'  the  gath'ring  clouds  that  rise, 
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Lonely  watcher,  pale  with  prief, 

Thou  slink  find  a  sweet 
Though  thy  lean  unheeded  lull, 

Jesoa  will  count  them  all ; 
Look  beyond,  there's  joy  for  thee, 

Breaking  o'er  a  troubled  tea, 
Softly  it  unites,  thongfa  distant  far, 

The  beautiful  j>olar 
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Yeil-ing  thy  na  -  tal  skies;      Look  beyond,  there's  light  for  thee,  Streaming  o'er  the  turbid  sea,   Soft-!y  it  smiles,  tho' 
Veil-ing  thy  na  -  tal  skies ;      Look  beyond,  there's  hope  for  thee,  Dawning  o'er  a  tranquil  sea,    Suft-ly  it  smiles,  tho' 
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VESPER. 

At  tvtnimg  time  it  shall  be  light. — Zcch.  xiv.  7 
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1.  Slnv    fades  the  summer  light,    Soft  falls  the    dew,        Faint  -  ly    the  stars  of  night  Glim-mer    to    view. 

2.  Earth,  like    a  wea-  ry  one,    Sinks  to    re  -  pose ;        Cool  comes  the  zephyr    on,     Shut-ting  the    rose. 

3.  Bells     on    the  val-ley  side     Tin  -  kle  and    cease ;      Dark  -  er    the  shadows  glide,  All      is    at    peace. 
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6en  -  tie  and  mer-ci  -  ful,    Thou    who  wast  cru-ci  -  fled,  Bring,    oh,  thou  Ho  -  ly  One,   Peace    to    my    heart ! 
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Gen  -  tie  and  mer-ci-ful,    Thou  who  wast  cru-ci  -fied,  Bring,    oh,  thou  Ho  -  ly  One,  Peace    to    my    heart ! 
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TELI  HE  THE  STORY. 

Fur  their  Redeemer  it  "         'r       I'rov.  xxiii.  a. 
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1.  Tell  me  the  sto-  ry  of  Christ  and  his  love,  Tell  it   me  oft,  when  cares,  like  a  wave  O'erwhelm  with  grief,  and  when 
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sad-  ly    I  rove ;  Tell  me  of    Jesus,  the  mighty    to  save. 
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Je-sns.  the 


Je-sns  is  mighty,  Je-sns   is  miehtv, 
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ris-en,   is  mighty  to  save ;  Tell  me  quite  often,  when  tossed  on  life's  wave,  Tell  me  that  Jesus  is  mighty  to  save. 
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3  Tell  me  the  storr,  Christ  dwelt  amone  men, 
Yielded  todeatb,  bat  Banqueted  the  grave; 
I:       in  prond  triumph  t<>  glory  ■gain, 
Jesus,  dear  JetM  I  Ihe  mighty  to  have. 
Jesus  is  mighty,  etc. 

eeording  to  Art  of  (\-ntjresM.  in  tht  vmr  1CT*.  lit  ISA  T7VT.I..  in  fV  90m  ■  f  r: i  XJBkrowawm a/  Qamataat,  nt  Waahtmafam . 


2  Tell  me  the  story  of  God  reconciled, 

Tell  of  the  fountain  where  sinners  can  lave: 
Brine  to  remembrance,  though  1  am  defiled, 
Jesus'  blood  cleanseth  !  'tis  mighty  to  save. 
Jesus  is  mighty,  etc. 
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GATHER  THEM  IX. 


«>1 


U   II.  D 

■f,m     i'«ii«  ..(  u  corjr,"  bj  per.  uai  ii  uii      i    iii.  'i     i.i.  L.  II.  Dow  II  m  ; 

GmMktr  the  *  *  •  children  •  •  •  M<i/  Mr?  *»<ij'  hear,  an,/  ih.tf  they  may  learn,  and/ear  the  Lord  your  God — Deut.  xxx\.  12. 
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1.   Oat  in  the  highway,  and  oat  in  the  street,    Gather  the  dear  little  lambs  that  you  meet,    Gather  them  in  from  the 
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sleet  and  the  cold,      Je  -  sua  will  take  them    all     in  -  to    his  fold.     Gath-er  them   in,      gath-er  them    in, 
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Gather  the    lit  -  tie  chil-drea    in,       Gather  them  in,       gather  them  in,     Gather  them  in-  to  his     fold. 
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Some  may  be  weeping  in  sorrow-  and  woe, 
Borne  may  be  homeless,  with  no  place  to  go  ; 
Take  them  and  tell  them  thai  itory  of  old, — 
r\    I.      Jesus  will  take  them  all  into  his  fold.— Cho. 


3  Gather  them  in,  yes  the  high  and  the  low, 
(lather  the  rich  and  the  poor  a*  you  go; 
Point  them  away  to  the  city  of  gold, — 
Jesus  will  take  them  all  into  his  fold. —  <'ho. 
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THE  MUSTARD  SEED.  »-*&ES8?W,.. 

Tht  kingdom  of  heavtn  it  like  to  a  grain  o/  muttard  teed — Matt    xiii.  31. 
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1.  Lik-en     the  kingdom      to    the  springing,  Springing     of  smallest  seeds  we  know :  Soon  in     the  branches 

2.  Say  not,    too  hum-ble  seems  thy  plant-ing,  Trust   in      the  sto  -  ry     Je  -  sus    told.  Dews  of     his  grace  oar 
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Chorus. 
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birds  are  singing,     So  shall  the  heav'nly  kingdom  grow.  Wide  o'er  the  mead,  fling  ihou  the  seed !    Sunshine  of  heaven 
Lord    is  granting,  Soon  shall  it  yield  an   hundred  fold. 
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shall     be    giv-en;Seed    of    the  kingdom    free  -  ly    sow. 
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O!  the  rejoicinc,  when  at  even, 
Thy  lalxir  emle  1.  safe  at  home, 

High  in  the  branches,  op  in  heaven, 
Singing,  "O  Lord,  thy  kingdom1!  come! 
Wide  o'er  the  mead,  etc. 
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THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD.  ,,Alll,,.  93 

/«t  my  Matter's  house  are  many  mansions.   *  *  •  I  go  to  prepare  a  place /or  you. — St.  John,  xiv.  3. 
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1.  My  Siviour  has  gone  up  on   high,     Fur  me    a  mansion  to   pre-pare ;    To  guard  his  own  he  is    ev-er    nigh, 

2.  O'er  me  an  eye  that  slumbers  not,     Dai-ly   and   momently    I     feel ;      In  broad  highway  or  seclud-  ed    spot, 
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And  with  them  his  kingdom  share.  He  will  keep  watch    o 
There  his  presence  doth  re  -  veaL 
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me,        He  will  keep  watch 
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«    f      ^T^  Tf  in  forbidden  paths  I  stray, 

*         \  z-\        His  watchful  care  is  still'the  same ; 

~*     *      I            In  love  calls  back  to  tin-  better  way, 
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My    Saviour  has  gone    up  on  hijh,  And  he'll  keep  watch  over  me.        And  my  joy  returns  ag&in.-Gto. 

M__f.  I    m  j[_    -     _  >To  more  my  wavw.inl  feet  shall  rove, 
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Rooted,  nod  grounded,  and  fixed  in  love, 
I  will  to  his  glory  live. —  Clio. 
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UL1ND  BARTIMELS. 
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And  Jesus  said  unto  him,  Co  thy  way ;    thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. — Mirk  x.  52. 
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1.  As    forth  from  the  ci  -  ty     went  Je-  sus    one  day,  They  came  to     a  blind  man,  who  heard,  by  the  way, 

2.  What  wilt  thou,  said  Je-sus,  shall   I      do      to    thee  ?  He  an-swered  him,  Lord,  that  my  eyes    opened    be ; 
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'tis    Je  -  sus    of    Naz  -  a  -  reth,  now  pass-ing    by ;  Then,  though  they  rebuked,  more  and  more  would  he  cry ; 
The  Lord   had  com-  passion,   and   touching    his  eyes,     Re-stored  them,  in    an-  swer    to  faith's  earnest  cries : 


Hear  me      in    kind-ness, 
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my  blind-ness, 


Thou  Son 
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Da  -  vid,  have  mer-cy 
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on     me! 


3 Then  all,  when  they  saw  it,  to  God  gave  the  praise; 
And  glory  to  God,  doth  he  gratefully  mi-'-; 
Rejoicing  the  face  of  the  Master  to  see, 
Who  pitying  heard,  when  believing  cried  he. — Cho. 
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4  Pear  Lord,  when  in  darkm-s*  and  blhtdneaa  «•  *tray, 
To  thee  will  we  cry  when  thou  i>a^»<*t  this  way, 
We'll  hold  not  our  peace,  hut  beseech  more  and  more, 
Lord,  let  thy  compassion  and  pity  restore. — U10. 
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lie  ii.ith  made  tw  m!tfu!  in  his  time.  —  Ecclcs.  iii    1 1 
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1.  Tis    beaa  -  ti  -fid  to  live  on    earth.  To  work,    to  watch  and  pray,        To      feel    the  ties  of  love  and  hope 

2.  Tis    beau  -  ti  -ful   to  love  and    trust  The  friends  that  round  us    live,         To     look  with  pi  -  ty  on  the  weak, 
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Grow  strong-«r    day    by    day ; 
And       all  their  faults  for  -  give ; 


Tis 
'Tis 


beau  -  ti-  ful 
beau  -  ti-  ful 
IS 
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to  look  with  -  in, 
to  trust    in     God, 


And  watch  the  waves  of  thought 
To    feel   our  souls  grow  strong, 
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That  come  and  go    in  ceaseless  tides,   By  truth  and  fan  -  cy  taught 
And  know  that  ev'-  ry  day  we  strive  To    tri-umph  o  -  ver  wrong. 
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'Ti-  beautiful  to  die,  when  life, 

With  all  it-  duties  done, 
Drifts  on,  as  does  a  summer  cloud, 

To  greet  the  setting  bud  ; 
It  will  be  beautiful  t'<  pass 

On  to  the  "  Better  Shore," 
And  in  the  "  many  mansions  "  meet 

The  loved  one-  gone  bi  . 
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iM>  k.  o. s.  EA  KR  PRESS  ON. 

1  prat  toward  the  mark,  for  tht prize  of  thr  high  calling  of  God  in  Christ  jfirrus. — Philippians,  iii.  14. 
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1.  Ev  -er  keep  on   trying,  Yes,  per-se-ver-ing  still ;    Press  onward  to  the  ha-ven,  With  an  un-dy-ing    will ; 

2.  Know  thou,  weary  pil-grim,  The  cross  secures  the  crown ;  Then  prove  a  faithful  soldier,  Nor  lay  your  armor  down, 

i    '.       bqpcrp-f-p-fi   m>L  1 171*=*=*  j    *      *    *    M   * 


~T 


F3 


: 


1 — r 


f  he  goal  is  just  be-fore  thee,  The  prize  of  God's  high  mark ;    Never  give  up  trying,  Tho'  all    a-round  seems  dark. 
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je-  sus,  Tho'  trials  hard  may  come,     Christ  the  Lord  will  bring  thee  To  rest  with  him  at  home. 


Chorus. 
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Ev-er  press  on,    pressing  right  on,    Pressing  right  on  to  the  goal ;      We    will  conquer    by    and      by. 
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I   neoonlAtp  'r'  let  ofCongrm*,  fn  th*  paar  1874,  >-v  AJU  BULL,  m  rv  o*<v  qfCM  EArarfan  ©/  ronyre".  a*  WV* 


f'.  -» 


MIM  CHRIST  OUB  INTERCESSOR  ABA  „,,.,. 

/*i>r  there  is  em*  Godt  and  one  mediator  between  GodtUtd  men,  the  man  Christ  yesus. — I  Tim.  ii    5. 
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1.  0    blessed  feet    of    Je-sus,  Weary  with  seeking  me!  Stand  at  God's  bar  of  judgment,  And  intercede  for    me. 

2.  0  hands  that  were  extended   Upon  that  hallowed  tree,  Hold  up  those  precious  nail-prints,  And  intercede  for  me. 
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In-ter-cede  for  me,  my  Sa-viour,  Oh,  in-ter-cede  for  me;  Stand  at  God's  bar  of  judgment.  And  intercede   for  me. 
In-ter-cede  for  me,  my  Sa-viour,  Oh,  in-ter-cede  for  me;  Hold  up  those  precious  nail -prints,  Which  intercede  for  me. 
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O  tide,  from  whence  the  spear-point 
Brought  blood  and  water  free, 

For  heading  and  for  cleansing! 
Still  intercede  for  me, 

Intercede  for  me,  my  Saviour, 

Oh.  intercede  for  me  ; 
For  healing  and  for  cleansing, 

Still  intercede  for  me. 
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O  holy,  scarred,  and  wounded, 

My  sacrifice  to  he, 
Present  thy  perfect  oft'ring, 

And  intercede  for  me. 
Intercede  for  me.  my  Saviour, 

<  >h,  intercede  for  me  ; 
Present  thy  perfect  otrring, 

And  intercede  for  me. 
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O  lovinir.  risen  S.n 


saviour, 

From  death  and  sorrow  free  I 
Enthroned  in  endless  glory, 

Still  intercede  tor  me. 
Intercede  lor  me,  my  Saviour, 

Oh,  intercede  for  me; 
Enthroned  in  endless  trlory, 

Still  intercede  for  me. 
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3  Brer  keep  on  praying. 

For  God  will  answer  prayer; 
And  though  the  shadows  darken, 
There  is  no  cause  for  fear. 


Concluded  from  opposite  page. 

Though  friends  may  all  forsake  thee 

Thoii  hast  a  friend  above; 
Who  to  realms  of  glory 

Will  draw  von  by  his  love. — Cho. 
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WORK  WHILE  THE  HAY  LASTS. 

Bear  ye  one  another' 't  burdens,  and  so/ul/il  the  law  of  Christ. — Gal.  vi.  2. 


ASA  HILL. 
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.    ]  There  are  lone-  ly  hearts  to    cher-ish  While  the  days  are   go  -  ing  by ; ) 

'  (  There  are  wea-  ry  souls  who  per  -  ish  While  the  days  are   go  -  ing  by ;  j 

2  !  There's  no  time  for     i  -  die  scorning,  While  the  days  are   go -ing  by;1 

■  (  Let  your  face  be  like  the  morning,  While  the  days  are  go  -  ing  by ;  t 
■0-    ■*-■»-    -0-   19-    ■#-•■#--#-•#-•#-•#- 
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If     a  smile  we  can    re-new, 

Oh,  the  world  is  full     of  sighs, 

•  :  -  #-r  0- 


As 
Full 


our   jour-ney  we  pur  -  sue,        Oh,  the    good  we  all  may    do, 
of    sad  and  weeping  eyes,  —  Help  your  fal  -  len   brothers    rise, 


While  the   days  are    go-  ing   by, 
While  the   days  are    go-  ing  by, 


by,  While  the  days  are  go-ing     by ; 


All  tlie  lovinsr  link*  that  bind  us, 

While  the  davs  are  L'<'in<.'  by  ; 
On--  by  one  ire  leave  behind  us 

While  the  days  are  going  by  ; 
Hut  tlio  teed  or  good  ire  sow. 
Hiith  in  shade  and  shine  "ill  trrnw, 
And  will  keep  "lir  liiarts  ;il'1<'W, 

While  the  days  are  gi  ling  by, 
:  :While  the  days  art-  lt> >i n l:  bj  .: 

It  will  keep  our  hearts  aglow,  etc.. 

Altera  I   moaorHtmgta  Id  pfOongrmu,  in  r\r  ynr  ]«Tt.  by  ASA  HULL,  <•<  Ou  Q0c*  rtftbe  Librarian  of  Conorm.  as  Wai\-  •. 
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K.  O.  8. 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAND  OF  SONG. 

And  they  sing  the  song  of  Moses,  the  servant  of  God,  and  the  song  of  the  Lamb. 
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II.  <;.  STAPI.K8. 
Rev.  jtv.  lii. 
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.    (   Oh,  the  bright    sun-  D7   land,  'tis    the     ci  -  ty    of  God,  Where  no  night  with  its  darkness  can  come ;         | 
I    But  the  smile    of    the  Lord,  and  the   plaud— it,  well  done,  Will  in-crease  the  sweet  pleasure  of         home  1 
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Oh,  that  dear  heav'nly  home,  where  no  sorrow  can  come,  Where  no  pain  or   af-  flic  -  tinns  are  known,    In  that 
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Oh,  that  beautiful  home,  where  the  bright 
angels  dwell, 
And  the  ransomed  are  singing  for  are, 
Where  the  streets  of  pure  gold,  and  the  jas- 
per-like wall 

beauti-ful  land  of  song,  Where  our  loved  ones  before  us  have  gone.    Ere  reflect  the  bright  sunshine  of  dav.-CTo. 

3. 
Let  us  seek  the  bright  land  where  the  sweet 
tTjiT"  flowers  bloom, 

And  their  fragrance  can  nevermore  die; 
'Tin  the  dear  promised  land,  where  DO  Borrow 
can  come.  skv. —  Gto, 

'Tis  the  Christian's  dear  home  in  the 
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rifed.  owyWIng  lo  Act  of  Conjreti.  In  t\-  far  1ST*.  '.  AHA  TTTLT..  (n  f»«  xflcr  of  Ihr  W'jHon  of  ronr,„,  at  WntMngltn. 
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100  p.j.owem.  HERALDS  OF  Z10N.  iKA((lLL 

(,  >  y  t  {here/ore  and  teach  alt  nations,  baptising  them  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  of  the  Sim,  and  of  the  J/o/y  ( .  ■■ 

Lively.      s    k  Mau  xx,;>  19.  (       (        .        s 


1.  Glad    as  the  morning,  swift    as  the  light,  Her-  aids  of  Zi 


h=n —  n    fe   1 — -H-j  — g— R    1   «    ' — P— fr   1       , 


on,     go    forth  in  might ;    0  -  ver  the  mountain, 

children 


2.  Ear-  nest  and  ea-  ger,  glad  hearts  of  youth,  Soft  hands  of  childhood,  speed  on  the  truth ;  List     to  the  childre 
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Cfmrtim. 
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o-ver  the  deep,  60  where  the  heathen  weep.     Far  and  wide  the  Sabbath  music  roll,     Peace  and  joy  for  each  be  - 
o-ver  the  sea,   Crying    for  help  from  thee. 

±  g  &+  +:m. 
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1    soul; 
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;      La  -  bor  and  triumph,  God  will  pro- vide,  Tell    them,   tell  them,  tell  them  that  Jesus  died. 


rv) 


T ^~V"t 

3  Free  ;is  the  sunshine,  wide  as  its  ray, 
Tidings  of  gladness,  h;i-t<-  on  your  way, 
Healing  the  Borrow,  loosing  the  chain, 
Teaching  that  Christ  shall  reign. 
Far  and  wide,  etc. 


4  Clothed  with  salvation, shielded  with  might, 
Heralds  of  /.i"ii,  i«-ar  on  the  light, 
Ov«-r  the  desert,  waiting  for  I 
how  the  shadows  flee. 

Fur  and  wide,  etc. 


Pnr»rrrf    nrrnrdino  In  Art  nt  GbafTMl,  A.T>    1T0.  ».»   4SI    T1V\  J.    In  IXr  ritrtt  Off"  o'  fl-   D!  I  '<-  t\'  Fart"*  nit:  nf  Prnn 
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.11.  t    K   II  BTOKES. 


WORK  FOR  JESUS. 

Dedicated  to  Preacher's  Qmm  of  1044,  N.  J.  Conference. 
/ am  made  alt  thing*  to  all  men,  that  1  might  ly  all  mtam  sar  e  some .—  I  Cor.  ix.  3J 
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1.  We  have  toiled   in      ma-ny    vineyards,  We  have  toiled  through  many  a  day,  To'led  for  thee,   0      blessed 

2.  We  have  toiled  thro'  storm  and  sunshine,    Summer's  heat,  and    winter's  cold  ;  Toil   is  sweet  in  youth's  bright 

N     N      i         S       S      S 
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Chorus, 
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Jesus,  Worn  for  thee  our  strength  away.     And  we  still  will  work  for  Jesus,  Work  for  him  has    bless-ed  pay ; 
morning,  Sweet  when  men  are  growing  old. 


m  m  W!  mA^irm^^^m 
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p     ,  s     s  s  |  'V     \  3  \\  e  have  toiled  in  human  gardens, 

M   L/fb  §t     lM^"?-J ^ — l.  I    "< — '       ^— **~F  S  #S  f       Tr  niucinir,  sowing,  pruning.  I"". 

fe^!T~j'-7--#^K    m\      >  ~T~lh-#j    _    H~tr— *•*    ,    -g^ll-     Praring  for  the  dew  and  sunshine, 
•^ *~^    g     '  I— *-•-*— F—^.gr'.g.    •*  ■■»-'^:  <»n  the  work  we  found  to  do. 

W«  will   0V-  or    wnrV  *fnr     .I«n«    W«.r  fnr  him  nnr  liwo  »_  wav  A"<1  we  sti"    wiM   ""rk.  etc- 


We  will  ev-  er  work  for    Jesus,  Wear  for  him  our  lives  a-  way. 
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4  Lo  !  the  garden  hlooms  with  flowers, 
Fragrance  fill*  the  blessed  air; 
Living,  dying,  precious  brethren, 

Toil  for  Jesus  everywhere. 
yes  !  we  still  wiil  work,  etc. 


Fntrred.  according  to  Act  of  f'ongrrpt.  in  the  yrnr  1*74,  fey  Wm.  C.  FlSCfTFR.  in  the  office  of  the  t.iorarian  of  rnn<rr-c*i.  it  Wnnhinoton. 
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HOUR  OF  PRAISE. 

His  praise  shall  it  tuntinually  tn  my  rt:,  uih  -    l'^alms  xxxiv    :. 
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1.  Fa-iher  of  life,  and  light,  and  peace,  Source  of  all  good,  e  -  ter  -  nal  God,  Fill  us  with  thy    a  -  bounding  grace, 


2  -     -     . 
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To    tell     thy  won-drous  name    a  -  broad. 
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2  Oh  !  warm  our  heart-;  to  (.'mteful  lovr\ 

To  blood  thanksgiving  with  our  j>raibe; 
Thy  merciea  every  moment  pr.< 
Thy  providence  o'er  all  our  ways. 

3  Boon  shall  our  "onir*  <>f  praise  ascend, 

In  nobler  and  more  worthy  lays, 
To  join  the  choir  w  hose  notes  ex:<  ad 
Wide  as  the  world  through  endless  days. 


Wordi  wrliu-n  fbrlhln  w.rk.  I  H  Tj     III      \l    Klt^. 

Lift  up  your  eyes,  and  look  on  the  fields;  for  they  are  whit*  already  to  harvest. — John  iv.  35. 


J.    H     KIK/I  NkN  U.K. 


1.  Be-hold  the  changing  autumn  leaves,  Belnld  the  fields  of  rip'ning  grain ;  Go,      galh-er   in  the    golden  sheaves, 


THE  REAPERS— Concluded. 
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Cho.  a  little  faster. 
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From  valley,   hill,  and  distant    plain. 
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Then  reapers,  haste,      -      -  the  skies  are  clear,      -      -  The  fields  re- 
then  reapers,  haste,  the  skies  are  dear, 
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sound 

The  fields  resound 


the  glad   re 


frain,  The  har-vest 

the   glad    retrain, 


V     V 


ers,  -        from  far    and 

The    har- Testers, 


-     Are  gath'ring  in      -      -       the  golden  grain, 
from  far  and  near,  Are  gath'ring  in  the  golden  grain. 


Behold  the  harvest  of  the  Lord  ! 

Behold  the  broad  and  whitening  fields! 
Send  out  the  call,  ••end  forth  the  word, 

Till  hundredfold  the  harvest  yields. 
Then  reapers,  haste,  etc. 

S. 

Why  idly  stand  ?  there's  work  for  all, 
The  Master  calls,  why  longer  wait  ? 
-     .  *_  £  Go,  [rather  in  both  great  and  Bmall, 
Xir  —     I  Make  haste,  nr  you  will  be  too  late. 

Then  reapers,  haste,  etc. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  CITY.  ,.,.«*«. 

And  the  building  of  thi  wall a/il  tvai  oj jasper,   and  th,  city  u  as  pure  gold,  like  unto  clear  (last.— Rev.  xxi.  «8. 
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1.  Beautiful     Zi  -  on,  built  a  -  bove, 

2.  Beautiful  heav'n  where  all  is  light, 

_       4—     *—     *—     -•—        _ 
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Beautiful    ci-ty    that   I  love!       Beautiful  gates  of   pearly   white, 
Beautiful  an-gels,  cloth'd  in  white,    Beautiful  strains  that  never     tire, 
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{He  who  was     slain  on      Cal      -     va  -  ry,    ) 

0  -  pens  those    pearl  -    y       gates          to     me.   j 

{There  shall    I       join  th< 

Wor-  ship-ping     at  th< 

i  u1 


Beau-ti-ful    tem-ple— God    its    light! 
Beau-ti-ful   harp3  thro'  all    the    choir ; 


Cal 

gates 

cho     -     rus  sweet, ) 

Sa    -    viour's  feet.  J 
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on,  Zi  -  on, 
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love  -  ly  Zi  -  on,         Beau  -  ti-ful   Zi  -  on, 
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ci  -  ty    of  our     God 
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mm  u  a.  cook.  THE  LORD  WILL  PIt()\  IDE.        r»».o.8.  Harrington.  106 

lake  therefore  no  thought  for  the  morrotu  :  for  the  morrow  shall  take  thought  Jor  the  things  of  itself.  —  Matt.  vi.  34. 
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1.  In  some  way    or    oth-er    The  Lord  will   provide ;      It    may  not    be  my  way,   It    may  not 
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thj  way, 
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Despond,  then,  no  longer, 
The  Lord  will  provide  ; 
Ami  this  be  the  token — 
No  word  he  hath  spoken 
Was  ever  yet  broken, — 
The  Lord  will  provide. 


At  some  time  or  other 

The  Lord  will  provide; 
It  may  not  !»•  my  time, 
It  may  not  be  thy  time, 
And  yet,  in  his  own  time, 
The  Lord  will  provide. 


March  on,  then,  right  boldly; 

The  sea  shall  divide  ; 
The  pathway  made  glorious 
With  shoutings,  victorious, 
We'll  join  in  the  chorus, 

The  Lord  will  provide. 


Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow, 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show; 
Beautiful  robes  the  ransomed  wear, 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there; 
Thither  I  press  with  eaeer  feet. 
There  shall  my  rest  be  long  and  sweet 
Zion,  Zion,  etc. 


Concluded  from  opposite  page. 
4 


Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  >iiiL'; 
Beautiful  rest  —all  wanderings  cease, 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace; 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  sec  ; 
Haste  to  this  heavenly  home  with  me. 
Zion,  Zion,  etc. 
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100, .  „., ,.,,  JKSIS,  FAITHFUL  FRIEND.  ASAULLL 

J'or  there  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we  must  be  sated. — A'  is  h 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is    my  Friend  and  Brother,     He    is     all     my  hope  and  stay  ;    I  can  nev-  er  find  an-oth  -  er, 

2.  Je  -  sus  crossed  the  rolling    riv-er,     And  he  reached   the  further  shore,  And  he  conquered  dea'.h  forty-  er ; 
h     J&    .  .  *■■«-—■*■.-                      -                    I         N  fc  .  _♦  a  ♦  A 
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Who    is  with    me    all    the    way.    Bless-ed       Je-  sus,  precious  Friend,  Keep  me  faith-  ful    to  the    end. 
Yes,     he   lives   for    ev  -  er  -  more.    Je  -  sus,    help  me    cross  the    flood,  Bring  me    to    the  house  of   God. 
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Tltanks  be  to  Cod,  ivho giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  jesus  Christ. — i  Cor.  xv.  37.      °»  Diuofi  *  Co. 
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1.  Thanks  be    to    God    for    the    vie  -fry    o  -  ver    sin ;  Thanks  for    his  Word,  and  the  teaching  there-in  j 
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VICTORY  OVER  SIN.— Concluded. 
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Thanks  for    his    Son,  whom  he     sent    to    pro  -  claim    Tid  -  ings  of  good,    and  the    earth  to      re-  claim. 
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Sing        .        .        loud  ho  -  san      -         na !  The    vic-t'ry's  gained  o'er    sin ; 

Sing  loud  ho-  san  -  na  I  Sing  load    ho-  san  -  na  I  We'll  shont  and 
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Loud  swell  the  an  -  them  by     aDgels    and    by    men,    Glo  -  ry    to    God    for    the   vie-  fry  o-  Ter  sin. 
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2  Thanks  for  the  crift  of  hi<>  loved,  his  only  Son  ; 
Thanks  tor  the  work  which  on  earth  lie  begun  ; 
Thanks  for  the  peace  which  it  brings  to  the  soul, 
Working  for  Jeras,  his  love  to  unfold. — Cho. 


3  Thanks  for  redemption,  and  purchase  by  his  Mood  ; 
Thanks  for  the  love  he  lias  taught  in  his  Word ; 
Thanks  fur  his  Spirit,  forever  to  reign, 
Peace  on  the  earth,  and  goodwill  unto  men. — ("ho 
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JESUS,  SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME. 

,4n</  A^  arose,  and  rebuk'd  the  -rind,  and  laid  unto  the  tea,  Peace,  be  still — Mark  iv 

-K-4 


ASA  HI  LL 


'     » 


5=h  ,\V  ^ 


\     0  f 

tit 


0 
0 


1.  Je-sus,    Sa-viur,    pi  -lot    me,     0  -  ver  life's  tern-  pes-tuous  sea ;  Treach'rous  waves  I 

2.  Though  the    sea     be  smx>th  and  bright,  Sparkling  with  the    stars  of  night,  And    my  ship's  path   be 


me    roll, 
a-  blaze 


Eid-ing  rock  and    dang'rous  shoal,  Chart  and  corn-pass  came  from  thee ;  Je  -  sus,    Sa-viour,    pi  -  lot      me. 
With  the  light    of      halcyon  days;  Still,    I  know  my   need    of    thee;  Je-sus,    Sa-viour,    pi -lot      me. 


i 


3  When  the  darkling  heavens  frown, 
And  the  wrathful  winds  come  down, 
And  the  fierce  waves  tossed  on  high, 
Lash  themselves  against  the  sky  ; 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 

Over  life's  tempestuous  sea. 

4  When  tli'  Apostles'  fragile  bark 
Struirtjled  with  the  billows  dark  ; 

On  the  stormy  ( lal 
Thou  didst  walk  upon  the  sea  ; 
And  when  they  beheld  thy  form, 
Safe  they  glided  through  the  storm. 


')   As  a  mother  otitis  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ooean  wild; 
Boisfrons  waves  obey  thy  will 
When  thou  sav*st  to  them,  "  Be  still," 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 

J.  mis,  Saviour,  pilot  iue. 

6  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar. — 
Thou  canst  calm  my  anxious  breast, 
And  conduct  nie  to  my  rest. 
Then,  dear  Saviour,  pilot  me 
Over  Death's  tempestuous  sea. 


/•uf'-'ff   according  to  Act  of  Conortst.  in  the  year  1S74.  by  ASA  TTrLL,  in  t\f  Office  of  the  Librarian  of  A.„^*t,    at  w t . * i n at *%. 


-i- 


It.  o.  s. 


MARCHING  TO  THE  KINGDOM. 

Blessed  be  ye  f>oor:  for  yours  is  the  kingdom  of  Cod.  —  Luke  vi.  20. 


B.  O.  8TAP..KS. 
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1.  Strong  in  our  faith  we  are  still  marching  on,  Bound  for  the  land  where  the  sainted  have  gone,  There,  when  life's 

2.  Com  -  fori  ye  saints,  for    it    will  not  be   lcng,When,with  the  lov'd,  in    the  glo  -  ri-fied  throag ;  Freed  from  temp- 


Cliorti*. 


conflicts  all  shall  be    o'er,  Resting  with  God,  we  will  sing  e  -  ver-more.  Marching  a  -  long,  we  are  al-most  there, 
tation— cleaving  the  sky,  We'll  shout  our  triumph   in  glo-ry    on   high. 


Marching  along  we've  no  cause  to  fear ;  Christ  for  our  leader,  our  journey  done,  How  sweet  will  be  the  welcome  home. 

JZ.  JL    JL    JL-  JL    JL    JL    JL  •   JL     JL-  JL     „  _£ 


4  Paints  gone  heforo  wo  shall  meet  on  the  shore, 
Meet  when  the  boatman  has  taken  u-  • 
Joining  their  Bongs,  ire  "ill  wait  for  our  friends, 
Singing  until  Jesns  in  triumph  descends — -Clio. 

Wmtm%  li  icrnr'tin'J  to  net  nf  C  nirnt.  in   tnf  vet'  1S74.   '  7    *  ^  *    fTff.L.  in   tn*  00m  nf  1h»  Ai'-io>n    Of  Oonartm,  If  IT-, .  A  i  n  7f ->n 


3  Weary  our  feet,  yet  we're  still  marching  on, 
Strong  is  our  faith  in  the  crucified  on.-  : 
Many  the  mansions  Christ  has  prepared, 
Many  the  saints  who  his  glory  have  shared. — Cho 
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110  b  o  8t,.  .,  THK  SAVIOUR'S  (ALL. 

i     unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  1 'will  give  you  rest 

Moderate.  ,       k         h  .     . 


A''''1 


-Matt  *i.  j8. 
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\.  t 


Is,"  Come  un  -  to  me,"  Thou  weary  one,  when  sins  dis-tress ;    At  morn  and  eve  bend  thou  the  knee, 
me  un  -  to  me,"  His  voice  oft  whispers  in  thy  ear ;  Though  heavy     laden,  "  Come  to    me," 


l):, 
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And  freely  all  thy  sins  confess. 
And  cast  a-side  thy  ev'-ry  care. 

I  \  *  * 


'Tis  Jesus    calls, 


'Tis  Jesus  calls. 


that  voice  so    sweet 


Irvitesthee 


that  voice  so  sweet 
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lay   I 


all    thy  grief   to    lay   Down  at    the  cross,   his   love    en-  treat.  And  learn   of    him,    the  Liv  -ing  Way. 
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:;  'Tis  Jesus  calls:  though  racked  with  pain, 
He'll  Boothe  thy  anguish,  (jive  thee  peace; 
Tlion'lt  seek  all  other  helps  in  vain  ; 
The  gospel  only  can  release. — Cho. 


A  Tis  .Te<u<  calls!  oh.  now  be  wise, 
Relent, « >  heart  <>f  stone,  relent ! 
Accept  the  offered  sacrifice, 
And  of  thy  nni  at  once  re|x'nt. — Cho. 


Rntrreti.  according  in  tcr  0/  C  ngr&tt.  in  tkt  f"t»  IST4  *>y  *Si   IIT'LL.  in  t\r  0§Lak  "'  ffci  EArariM  if  r*»n<rrrt*.  at  Washington 
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W.  B.  VISCMAM. 


A  HYMN  TO  THE  SHEPHERD. 

The  LcrJii  my  thefherd;  I  shall  Hal  «■<•<«/.  — Psalms  xxiii.  ». 


W.  U.  V 
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1.  A  hymn  to    the  Shepherd  so  good  will   we  sing,  Who  left  the  bright  regions  on  high ;       To    gath-er     the 

2.  A  hymn   to    the  Shepherd  so  faithful  we'll  sing,  Whose  friendship  is  better  than  gold ;    Whose  love  is     the 
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lambs  that  were  straying    a  -  far,  To  his    beanti  -  ful  fold  in    the    sky.       Oh,    fair  are  the  meadows  a-bove, 

gath-er  us    in- to    his    fold.  Oh,  sweet  are  the  hymns  wnich  they  sing, 


same    as    it  were  when  he  came  To 
-» — # — » — r-# — »-. 
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And  balmy  the  breezes  that  blow ;  And  pleasant  the  bow'rs.  and  fragrant  the  flow'rs,  Beside  which  the  still  waters  flow. 
Their  hearts  overflowing  with  love.  And  spotless  and  rare  are  the  robes  which  they  wear,  Who  dwell  with  the  Shepherd  above. 
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IIS^m.stocrtoi  WONDROUS  LOVE.  M-  ;/jr"  "     4-ZT 

.  tk<  ivorld,  that  he  gave  hit  only  (   .  <  innttk  in  him  should  not  ft  run,  btU 

cvetlasting  UJr. — John  ill.  16. 


I    lov'd  the  world  of    sia  -  ners  lost,  And  ru-in'd  by  the  fall ;      Sal  -va-tion  fr-11,    a:    high  -  est  cost, 

D  now  by  faith    I     claim  him  mine,  The  ris-  en  Son  of   God ;      Re-demption  by    his    death      I   find, 

3.  Love  brings  the  glorious    full-  ness    in,   And  to  his  saints  makes  known;  The  blessed   resi  :  -  bred  sin, 
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He      of  -  fers  free     to      all. 
And    cleansing  through  the  blood. 
Through  faith    in  Christ    a  -  lone. 


0,  'twas  love,  'twas  wondrous   love !  The  love     of    God    to      me ; 


U     b     »-| — I        i      |      K\    »^,         j — 1-[ — I — -rz 1 — —t~  UelieMii'.'  Bonla  rejoicing  i 

%&f3=:-m-±-§--m?-£'  R    j    4    4-  •    J  v  TheTe  shall  to  you  be  given, 

w-—0—\-0-  -*—*  .  *+}-*-/— i~ ;~i^T~«t~g  ;  Jl^'i      A  glorious  foretaste  here  below, 
^  i  *  "&■•  Of  endleas  life  in  heaven. — d 


It  brought  my  Saviour  from  above,  To  die  on  Cal-va-  ry. 
■*-     ■*■     ■• -  ■*-  **"  /-\ 
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Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan-  i 
Let  all  the  mnaomi 


0Z\  5  •  In  Ami  triumph  in  the  dj 

,.  I         Through  Chrirt,  the  Lord,  our  King.— OUt 
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ONLY  WAITING.  , .  „„,», ,..  11:1 

All  Iht  days  of  my  appointed  time  will  I  wait,  till  my  change  eome.  —  Jo'i  x:v    14 

S      S      P-\ rr-1 h-*      K,      ,     ■ *r-l ^-£-N       ^ 
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1.  On-ly  wait-  ing  till  the  shadows  Are    a    lit  -  tie  longer  grown ;  On-ly  waiting  till  the  glimmer    Of   the 

2.  On-ly  wait-  ing  till  the  an-gels    0-  pen  wide  the  mystic    gate ;    At  the    portals  long  I've  waited,  Weary, 
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day's  last  beams  are  flown ;  Till  the  night  of  earth  is  faded,  Prom  the  heart  once  full  of  day ;  TlI  the  stars  of  heav'n  are 
poor,  and  des-o-  late ;      E-ven  now  I  hear  their  footsteps,  And  their  voices  far  a  -  way,    If  they  call  me,    I  am 
■0-  ■*-  ■#•  m  ■#•••#•■»••■#•  -0-  -0-  -0-  ■»■'  -0-  -0-  »'»  »  »   ' 
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breaking,  Through  the  twi-  light  soft    and    gray. 

Through  the   twi  •         light 

wait-ing,  On  -  ly    wait-  ing    to      o  -  bey. 

On-  ly      w»il  *  Ing 
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Only  waiting  till  the  reapers 

Have  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home  ; 
For  thi'  summer  time 

And  the  autumn  leaves  have  come; 
Quickly!    r<;i]>irs'   quickly  gather 

The  last  ripe  hours  of  my  heart; 
For  the  bloom  of  life  is  withered, 

And  I  ha.s;cn  to  depart 


Entered,  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  yir  18T4,  ly  A  SA    II V  J.J,,  in  the  office  of  the  1  ihrnrtan  of  Congress,  at  Wa.'* 


J 


X* 


114  ,  B  THY  SALVATION  COMETH.  4aAHaL 

Arise,  shine;  for  thy  light  it  ectne,  and the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen  upon  thee. — Isaiah  lx .  i. 
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1.  0,    lands    in  dark  -  ness   wait-ing, 

2.  Un  -  bar    thy  gates,    0       Chi  -  na ! 
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0,  lands  that  groan  in  chains ;     Be-  hold    sal  -  va  -  tion    com  -eth ! 
0     Ln  -  dia,  lift    thy  head ;      0,   sin-starved    B  -  thi  -  o  -  pia, 
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Be  -  hold   the    Sa-viour  reigns ! 
Stretch  forth  thy  hands  for   bread  ! 


Fling    o  -  pen    wide  your    per-  tals,    That    he   may  en  -  ter     in ; 
0       Rime,  be  -  hid    he       cri  -  eth,  "My  child  tome  back    to    me;" 
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Ho    bringeth  light  and  free  -  dom —  He  breaks  the  bonds  of     sin ! 
thou  not  leave  false  lov  -  ers      For    him  who  died    for    thee  ? 
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t  lie  enmf-th,  cometh,  hmtlior  ; 
~      An  thou  found  in  hi*  train? 
Or  dost  tboa  stand  there  idle. 

And  shrink  from  tail  and  pain? 
Arise  and  follow  bravi 
Nor  cost  nor  trial  !■ 

ictor? 


5J   •  J£  Woo Id'st  thon  reicrn  with  the  V: 
I*  I  I         |  *"      Then  Buffer  with  him  here. 
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REJOICE  IN  THE  LORD. 

But  let  tht  rifhUiius  be  gUJ;  let  them  rej  nee  be/ore  ti,>J — Ps.  lxviii.  3. 
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1.  Re-joice,  the  L)rd    is      King,     Your  Lord  and  King  a  -  dore ;     Mor-  tals,    awake,  giv  thanks  and  sing,  And 

2.  Je-sus,  the  Saviour    reigns     The  God    of  truth  and    love;    When   he  had  purg'd  us  from  our  stains,  He 
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tri-umph  ev  -  er  -  more, 
took  his  seat     a    -  bove. 
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Lift    up  your  hearts,  lift     up   your  voice,  Re-joice     &-gain,    I      say,    re-joice, 
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*      *   •    0    1  ["   ITii  kiiv.'-lnTu  cMMiut  fail, 
a  .  |t       He  rules  o'er  <  irth  and  heaven, 

-        #-J^*-t-  Tli.>  keys  of  death,  the  keye  •  t  lull, 


joice, 
Rejoice, 


r»    -   joice, 

rejoire, 


a  -  gain    I    say    re  -  joice. 
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Are  to  our  Jesus  given. 

4 
^T"^_  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope, 


lesus  thr  .Iii.l,'.'  shall  come 

P  And  take  his  faithful  servants  ap 
_      To  their  eternal  home.  —  ( Tio. 
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COME,  YE  THAT  LOVE  THE  LORD. 
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1.  Come,  ye    that  love    the    Lord,  And     let  your  joys    be  known,  Join    in      a  song  with  sweet  ac-  cord,    Join 


§3 


La     a  song  with  sweet  accord,  While  ye  surround  the  throne,  While  ye  surround  the  throne,  While  ye  surround  the  throne. 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  <  >u r  God, 
But  children  of  the  heav'nly  kin;: 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 


w 


3  The  hill  of  Zi<>n  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  tli«-  heav'nly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  Streets. 

gibbons  LORD.  SEND  THY  WORD.  ».  G  „APLE9 

In  the  beginning  nas  the  Word,  and  the  H  i  :he  Ward ?<wj  Cod. — John  i    i 
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4  Tlien  let  finr  songs  abound. 

And  cv'ry  tc:ir  be  dry  ;    (irround 
We're  marching  thro1  Imniniiuel's 
To  fairer  worlds  ou  high. 


X 


m 


0:  >  I 


t 

1.  Lord,  send  thy  word  and  let  it     fly,      Arm'd  with  thy  Spirit's  pow'r ;    Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its    sway, 

2.  True     ho-liness  shall  strike  its    root,      In      each  re-gen'rate  heart ;      Shall    in    a  growth  divine  a  -  rise, 

"l          £-■#-.              ■#-  -<&■.  ■*-£::£•  H  ■•-•»-.  •»•  -fS-  . 
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LORD,  SEND  THY  WORD —Concluded. 
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And  bless  the  saving  hour.      Be-neaih  the  influence  of    thy  grace,  The  barren  waste  shall  rise,      With  sud-den 
And  heav'nly  fruits  impart.    Peace, with  her  olives  crown'd,  shall  stretch  Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ;   No  trump  shall 
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Chorua. 
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greens  and  fruit  ar  -  rayed,  A     blooming  par-a-dise.     Oh,    send  thy  word.  oh,    send  it 

rouse  the  rage  of     man,    No  murd'rous  canuon  roar,     oh,     lend  thy  won.  thy    word  or  truth,  oh.     m-n.i  it  forth,  un  u 
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forth, 

fly.  let    It   ny. 


Let 

lei 


I 

fly   with  pow'r,  with  pow'r  thro'  all  the  earth. 

fly      with     pow'r.       with  pow'r  thro'     all    the    earth. 
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Lord,  for  those  days  we  wait ;  those  days 

Are  in  tliv  word  ('■■retold  ; 
Flv  swifter,  TOD  ami  star-,  and  l.ring 

This  promised  age  of  sold. 
Amen,  with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 
Unnumbered  myriads  cry  : 

Amen,  with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
Unnumbered  choirs  reply. 
Oh,  send  thy  word,  etc. 
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THE  PRINCE  OF  PEACE. 

Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock.  —  Rev.  iii.  jo. 


1.  Be -hold   a  stranger   at  the  door!  He    gently  knocks,  has  knock'd  before;    Hath  waited  long,  is  waiting  still, 

2.  Oh,   love-ly    at  -  titude !  he  stands  With  melting  heart  and      o-  pen  hands !  Oh.  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 

3.  But,  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed  ?  He  will -the  ve-  ry  friend  you  need ;  The  friend  of  sinners— yes,'tis  he, 

'  •  _g_  J  ft  f  ~  ^-<-;~,  ,  *    >-X-Tx-TH-*-jLr<l  -  «• 


You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so  ill.    He 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calva-  ry. 

■0-  ■*-  -0-    f*<  _ 
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gently       knocks,  has  knock'd  be  -  Lre,      Now  o-pen  wide  the  bolted  door, 


He  gently  knocks, 
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has  knock'd  before, 
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Tho'  late,  now  let  the  Saviour  in,  To  cleanse  thy  heart  from  ev'ry  sin. 
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4. 
Rise,  tonch'd  with  gratitude  divine; 

Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thini 
That  soul-destroying  monater,  -in 

And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. — <~7u> 

6. 

Admit  him.  ere  hi«  alitor  burn  ; 
Hi-  feet  deported,  ne'er  return: 
" m i f  him. — or  the  hoar's  at  hand 
ou'll  at  his  door  rejected  Btand. — 
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Untenf,  aeeordtng  t*  aetof  fnntjren*.  in  the  poor  18TT  'v  *  8A  nrf.t.  in  t\"  o0c*  *f  t\e  Ubrmrimm  ff  Cbufraw,  at  ifi*hingtr>n. 


rr 


h 


K.v.  K.  y     LIIMi 


(LOSER  TO  THEE. 


M.  M      I. MM.         I   |(| 
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And  I,  if  I  be  lifted  up  from  the  eat  th,  wilt  draw  all  men  unto  me. — John  xii.  32. 


1.  Draw  me,     Sa  -  viour,  near-  er,    N<\irer  and    nearer    to    thee ; 

2.  As     the     ea  -  gle's    soar-ing,    Higher  and    higher    as-  cend, 
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Let      me      see    still    clear-f-r, 
Thus,  while  thee      a  -  dor-  ing, 


o 


All    thy    love    for    me. 
Dp-  ward    I    would  tend. 

I  I 


Freed  from    self,     and    wholly  thine,      Let     me     in      thy  beau-  ty  shine. 
Further  from  earth    and    sin    a-  way,    Near  -  er     heav-en's    per-  feet  day ; 


While  I 
E  -  ven  now, 
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be  Drawn  still 
be  Drawn  still 


4  frer^i 

closer,    closer 
closer,     closer 


to  thee, 
to  thee. 
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As  the  river  flowing, 

Daily  draws  Dearer  tlie  sea, 
May  I  thus  keep  going 

Till  I'm  lost  in  thee. 
Daily  advance  and  grow  in  grace, 
Till  I  Bee  thee  face  t<>  face, 
Then  I'll  ring  eternally, 
Drawn  still  closer,  closer  to  thee. 


Hi 
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Kntertd,  according  to  Act  of  Conor •**,  in  the  year  1874.  fcy  AS  1   FTf'f.f..  in  th'  Qfkfel  Off  the  Librarian  of  Cnntj-'**.  it  WaaktngS&n 
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120 B  PLEAD,  OH,  PLEAD  MY  CAUSE. 

If  any  man  sin,  we  have  an  advo<aie  with  the  J-ather,  Jesus  Christ  the  righteous. — 1  John  ii.  i 

■lJ*  " 


R.  G.  STAJ-Lii      ■>      ^ 


J^-V- 
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1.  Plead,  oh,  plead  thou  my  cause,  precious  Saviour  divine ;    For  I    know    I  am  weak  and   pol-lut  -  ed  by    sin, 

2.  Plead,  oh,  plead,  Saviour  mine,  that  my  sins  be  forgiv'n ;  Make  me  faith-  ml  to  thee    in     the  life  that  I    live, — 

3.  Plead,  oh,  plead  thou  my  cause ;  naught  of  worth  1  possess ;    I  deserve  but  thy  wrath,  slighted  Saviour,  I  know, 
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But    thy  grace  all  -  suf-  fi-  cient,  thy  mer  -  cy    sublime,  Can  cleanse  me  from  sin,  and  re-new    me  with-in. 

When  I'm  called  from  tho  earth  to  bright  mansions  in  heav'n,  The  plaudit,  "  Well  done,"  may  I  glad-ly    re-ceive. 

For    my  life-long    neglect,    and  I    sad  -  ly     confess    My  weakness    and  fol-ly,  what    can   I     do  more. 


-  i  - 
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Sa  -  viour,  Sa-  viour,  pre-  cious  Sa-  viour,  plead  for    me ;  Cleanse  me,  cleanse  me  from  sin  and  set  me  free. 
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Fnle-ed.  acording  tn  Act  of  Cnngrtu.  in  He  yrar  IS74.  1>»  ASA  nri.t..  in  t%t  Oflee  at  111  Librarian  of  Oongrett    of  RaJ»in«l"»  / 


Spirited. 


HALLELUJAH  TO  THE  LAMB! 

Btkold  the  I_tttrtP  ./(/<■</,  which  tmkijA  >ltt. — John  i.  29. 


J.  P.  Till  IT       V21 
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1.  How    lov— ing    is     Je  -  sus  who  came  from  the    sky,    In    ten  -  der-est     pi  -  ty    for    sin-ners    to     die ! 

2.  How  glad-ly  does    Je  -  sus  free   par-don    im  -  part    To    ail    who  re-ceive  him    by  faith   in  their  heart ; 


*  i  0   .  jT> 
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His  hands  and  his      feet      were  nail'd  to   the  tree,    And     all 
No      e  -  vil    be  -falls  them,  their  home  is    a  -  bove,  And     Je 


this  he    suffered    for    yon  and  for      me. 
sus  throws  round  them  the  arms  of  his     love. 


Hal-le-  lu-jah 


to  the  Lamb,  hal-le-  lu-jah   to  the  Lamb !  Halle  -  lu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  hal-le  -  lu-jah !  A-  men. 

-*    »  ,& ^M—0—»-m    « — #_*j£-_#_#_#_r4L_#_*_*_ 

»—*—*--$ — .»-#--# — 0—0-0 


L 


a 


How  preoions  is  Jesus  to  all  who  believe,  4  Oh,  trive  then  to  Jesus  your  earliest  day, 

And  out  of  his  fulness  what  t'race  they  receive!  Thcv  only  are  blessed  who  walk  in  his  wars, 

When  weak  he  sii]>i>orts  thein  ;  when  erring  he  guides  ;        In  life  ami  in  death  he  will  still  he  your  friend. 
And  every  tiling  needful  he  kindly  provides. —  Cho.  For  whom  Jesus  loves,  he  loves  to  tiie  end. —  Cho. 

Ftilrrr.t,  according  to  Act  of  CnngrtSM,  in  the  ytar  IS?*.  ^y  AS  I    ffrr.r.  in  thr  fflrr  r>f  thf  /.iViri'in  of  Conor'**,  nt   Wofhington 
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122  CHARITY. 

And  nuu>  ahideth  faith,  hope,  charity,  these  three .   but  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity. — i  Cor.  xiii.  13. 
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1.  Meek  and  lowly,  pure  and    ho-ly,  Chief  a-mong   the    blessed  three ;    Turning  sad-  ness    in  -  to  gladness, 

2.  Hoping     ev-er,  fail-  ing    never,  Tho'  deceived,    be-  lieving  still ;    Long  a-  bid  -  ing,    all-  con  fid  -  ing, 
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Heav'n-born  art  thou,  char  —  i  —  ty.      Pi-  ty   dwelleth    in    thy    bo-  som,  Kindness  reigneth    o'er    thy    heart ; 
To  thy  heav'n-ly    Fa-ther's  will ;    Never    wea-ry    of    well-  do-  ing,   Nev-er  fear-ful     of     the     end ; 
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Gentle  thoughts  a  -  lone  can  sway  thee,  Judgment  hath  in  thee  no    part.    Meek  and  low  -  ly,  pure  and  ho-  ly, 
Claiming    all  man-kind  as    brothers,  Thou  dost  all    a-like    be-frieni 
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CHABITY— Concluded. 


Chief   a-mong    the    blessed  three ;    Turning  sad-  ness    in  -  to  gladness,  Heav'n-born  art  thou,  Chart 
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LITTLE  ONES  LIKE  ME.    (Infant  Class.) 

For  of  such  is  tht  kingdom  of  heaven. — St.  Luke,  xxiii.  16. 


B.  O.  STAPI.KS. 


1.  Je-sus,  when  he  left  the  skv,  And  for  sinners  came  to  die,  In 

±  ±  £  £ 
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his  mercy  pass'd  not  by 


Lit— tie  ones  like    me. 


Mothers  then,  as  mother*  oucrht, 
In  the  places  where  he  taught, 
Lnt"  bun  their  children  brought, 
Little  ones  like  im\ 

3. 

Did  th«  Saviour  say  them  nay? 
No!  he  kindly  bade  them  stay, 
Buffered  none  to  turn  away 
Little  ones  like  me. 


When  into  Jerusalem 
Meekly  riding,  Jesus  came, 
Children  hailed  hi*  Messed  name, 

Little  ones  like  me. 
.  >. 
In  the  clorious  heaven  above, 
Thro'  the  gracious  Saviour's  love, 
Children  bliss  and  plory  prove, 

Little  ones  like  tne. 


'Twas  for  them  hi*  life  he  cave. 
To  redeem  them  from  tin-  grave; 

Jesus  died  from  hell  to  save 

Little  ones  like  me. 
,  . 
Children,  then,  should  love  liim  now, 
Strive  liis  holy  will  to  do, 
Pray  to  him,  and  praise  him  too, — 

Little  ones  like  me. 


a  A 


Fnlrred.  according  tr>  \ct  xf  Onnrrr«*i.  in  the  year  1HT4.  hy  ASA  RTTJ.    in  tt4  nfrtcf  nf  t\*  I.ihrarian  of  Cnngrrf.  at  WaMkinat^n. 
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K.  It    LATTA. 


Vi  r\i  tbw. 


*    * 


WISH  ME  WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 

Wash  me,  and  I  shall  he  -whiter  than  sntrw. — Psalms  li.  7. 
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W.  A.  OtilUN. 
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1.  Whiter  than  snow,  Whiter  than  snow 


,  Not  to    th 
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the  waters    of  earth  I    be-  take,   For  my  transgressions  they 
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Cho.  Whiter  than  snow,  whiter  than  snow,  Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  I  shall  be  from  my  transgressions  and 


never  can 
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make,  Whiter,      whiter,      whiter  than  snow.  But  to  the  fount  open'd  f >t  sin,  Where,  and  where  only  is 
0    0   *j    I*   0    *    m    0'.    I 
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sins  ev-er  free,   Whiter,      whiter,      whiter  than  snow. 
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promised      a    cure ;  There  I  will  bathe,  there  I  will  wait,    Wait  till  my  spir-it    is     per-fect-  ly      pure. 
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gntrred.  according  toaetof  Congrttt.  in  the  year  \r:i.  by  ASA   fTCT.L   lnO«   0M    f  .">'  EArwiaa  "/  CbnfPM,  Of  VtaaMqftML 
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HOME  OF  MY  SAYIOl'R. 

There  remaineth  there/are  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. — Hcb.  iv.  9 


W.  A.  Dl.liKS.       «-•' 
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L  A  heav'nly  home,  forever  bright,  The  Saviour  of  -fers  free,  And  they  who  seek  its  radiant  light  Shall  happy  ever  be. 
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aome      of  my  Sa-viour,  Beautiful  home  by  faith 
Horn*,  home 

(JLM.    A.    JL    M-- 


see,    Home     of  my  Saviour,  Beautiful  home  for 
Home,  home 


me. 


V     •     I 
A  crown  of  life  will  then  be  given, 

And  they  who  overcome 
Shall  swell  the  rapturous  song  of  heaven, 

Ami  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. — Cho. 


I 


3  O  seek  that  heavenly  home  with  me, 
That  blessed  home  above; 
Salvation's  stream  is  flowing  free. 
Through  Jesus'  dying  love. — (ho. 


Concluded  from  opposite  page. 
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2     Whiter  than  snow,  whiter  than  snow, 
Never  ■  portion  with  thee  can  be  mine. 

Till  I  am  cleansed  by  thy  washing  divine, 

Whiter,  whiter,  whiter  than  Bnow, 
Washed  in  his  blood,  freed  from  every  stain, 

Free  from  the  wickedness  rife  in  my  heart, 
Better  to  live,  hetter  to  love, 

Fitted  to  dwell  evermore  where  thou  art. — Cho. 


3     Whiter  than  snow,  whiter  than  snow, 
A<  from  the  cloud  it  descends  to  the  ground, 
Washed  in  his  blood  my  own  garments  be  found 

Whiter,  whiter,  whiter  than  snow. 
Mansions  of  rest,  glory,  and  love, 

Jesus  has  gone  for  our  souls  to  prepare, 
When  from  the  earth  we  shall  depart.  — Cho. 

Take  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  dwell  with  thee  there 
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Fntrrta*.  according  U>  Art  «/  Cnnijrtsa.  in  t\e  far  1*74,  hy  ASA  TTTtL.  in  t\r  qfbl  of  the  T  (orartan  of  fongrtat,  at  Washington. 
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ALMOST  PERSUADED. 

Almost  thou  ptrsuadtit  me  to  be  a  Christian. — Acts  uvi.  ^8 


P.  P    BLISS,  bj  j  crnjUatut. 


1.  "  Al-most  per-suaded"  now  to  be-  lieve;  "  Almost  per-suaded  "  Christ  to  re-  ceive.    Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, 

2.  "  Almost  per-suaded,"  come,  come  to-day ;  "  Almost  per-suaded,"  Turn  not  a  -  way.  Jesus  in-vhes  you  here, 
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"Go,   Spirit,  go  thy  way,  S)me  more  convenient  day    On  thee  I'll    call. 
Angels  are  ling'ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear ;  0,  wand'rer,  come ! 


Ess*t; 
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"Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is 

put; 
"  Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes 
at  la-t  : 
"  Almost  "  cannot  avail ; 
"  Almost  "  is  bat  to  (ail ! 
Sad,  sad  that  bitter  wail — 
'Almost,  fad  lout!" 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD.  ..,.».  cm.™. 

He  tnaketh  me  to  lie  dmvn  in  green  pastures  :  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. — Psalms  xxiii.  5. 

M  •  lerato. 


1.  The    Lord    is      my  Shepherd,  no  want  shall    I    know,  I    feed    in  green  pastures,  safe  fold-ed     to    rest, 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD.— Concluded. 
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Ha  lead-  eth     my  soul  where  the  still  waters  Bow,      Re  -  stores  me  when  wand'ring,  redeems  when    oppressed ! 
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The  shepherd    who  leads  s)       kindly    his    sheep,  The  lambs  of  the  flock  in  safe-ty    will  keep,  Then 
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come  with    ns,  come,         0  c 
Come  with  ns, 

fV          -.                       B          P         *         P 

— 0 4— 

* 0 * \r 
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come,                  Come  with  ns, 
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come,  for    the    Shepherd    will  wel-come  ns    heme. 
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Thr>'  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  tho'  T  stray, 

Since  thon  art  my  guardian,  mo  evil  l  fear; 
Thy  roil  shall  defend  me,  thy  staff  be  my  stay, 
.    No  harm  can  befall  mo.  when  Jesus  i*  near. —  Cho. 


... 
Lei  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 

Still  follow  my  steps,  till  I  meel  thee  above, 
I'll  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  Fathers  have  trod,[0io. 

Thro'  the  lainl  of  my  sojourn,  thy  k  inu'lom  of  1  -J 


Rntrrrd.  <\CCnr<iinr]  M  actnf  Cinirnis.  in  0M  •"  ir  Iq"4.  *>v  i  $  *    fJVI.I..  in  t\*  oft"  1/  th'  t.ihrariii\  nt  HllltfUH.   tt  Wi*hint]1nn. 
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THE    8AYI0UB    AT   THE    DOOR. 

Beho/J,  I  Aland  at  the  door  and  knock. — Rev.  viii.  20. 
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1.  0,     the    Saviour's  at     the  door,  Hear  him  knock,  knock,  knock  At    the   door    of    ev'  -  ry  heart    to  -  day ; 

2.  0.     the    Saviour's  at     the  door,  Hear  him  knock,  knock,  knock, With  a    mes-sage  full    of  lore     for     me ; 
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He      is    wait-ing     to  come     in,    To      re-move  our   load    of     sin ;  Shall    he   turn     in  grief    a  -  way  ? 
And    the  door  I'll      o  -  pen  wide,    In    my  heart    he  shall    a  -  bide,  Then   I'll   hap  -  py    ev  -  er     be. 
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pen  wide   the  door,  Thou  shalt  knock  in  vain    no  more,    Blessed 
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Sa-viour,  now  come    in. 


3. 


Gome 


in,  come 

come  in, 


in,  0, 

come  in, 


Sa-viour,  come    in,   come    in. 
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O,  tlie  Saviour's  at  the  door, 
Hi  ar  him  knock,  knock,  knock, 

Enter  in,  my  blease  i  <  iod,  to  day  ; 
Take,  oh,  take  my  l.eart  of  sin, 
Wash  it,  piir^'e  it.  make  it  clean, 

K'  ep  it  in  thy  love,  I  pray. 
Come  iu,  come  in,  etc. 


I -,■■''  I   icc>'-<m<7  to  Ael  of  Congree*.  in  the  yeir  187«.  by  ASA  JiVI.L.  in  the  Ofle*  of  the  TAorariitn  ef  Omgrese,  at  Wtulinoien. 
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Q.  STAIM.K8. 


ALMOST  A  CHRISTIAN. 

Almost  thou  persuatitst  me  to  be  a  Christian. — Arts  xxvi.  28. 


B.  O.  STAPLKS.     *JSO  - 
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1.  Almost  per-suaded,    Tet    I    de  -  lay  ; 

2.  Almost  persuaded     To  yield  to    truth 

,     M.M-    M--  *>  M.-M. 
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Almost  per-suaded,    Now,  to    o  -  bey  ;        Almost  per-suaded  now, 
Alnnst  per-suaded,    Ear-ly    in    youth ;  Though  burden'd  oft  with  grief, 
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Low  at  his  feet  to  bow ;  And   ev'ry  burden  throw  Down  at  the    cross. 
Seeking,  I'd  find  relief,     If,  like  the  dying  thief,     I  could  be  -  lieve, 
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' 


Almost  persuaded, 

Yft  I'm  a  slave; 
Almost  persuaded, 
{Tearing  the  grave. 
TTaltiiii;  till  hope  i*  gone, — 
Then  left,  my  sins  to  niniim, 

s  stream  I'm  borne, 
lope. 


CHILD'S  EVENING  HYMN. 


JOnN  CMWMINGS. 


..%::  (( 


jg^^ 


*  * 


L 


1  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me, 
Bless  iliv  little  lambs  to-night ; 
Throngh  the  darkness  be  thon  near  me, 
Watch  my  sleep  till  morning  light. 


l!  All  this  'lav  thy  hand  has  led  me, 
Anil  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  : 
Thou  li:i-r  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 
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THK  KKKJHT  FOUKYKIl. 


At  thy  right  hand  there  ur e  fUanrtt/itr  rv>  ritwri  .— Pfalmi  x\i    u. 


lil'HKKT  P    MAIN 
From  "  Pure  bold,'   Lj  ^r.  Biolsiw  4  M«l». 


1.  Breaking  thro' the  clouds  that  gather     O'er  the  Christian's  natal    skies,   Distant  beams,  like  floods  of    el  -  it, 

2.  Yei     a    lit  -  tie  while  we  lin-ger,   Ere    we  reach  our  jjurney's  e&d;  Yet     a    lit  -  tie  while  to    la- bor, 
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Fill    the  soul  with  glad  surprise ;  And   we    al-  mist  heir  the      e  -  chi     Of    the  pure  and      ho-  ly    throng, 
Ere    the     ev'ning  shades  descend  ;  Then  we'll  lay  us  down  to    slumler,    But    the  night  will  soon  be      o'er ; 
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In'     the  bright,  the  bright  forev-er.     In    the  summer-  land    of    song.    On    the  banks  beyond  the    riv  -  er, 
In      the  bright,  the  bright  forev-er,  We  shall  wake,  to  sleep  no    more. 
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THE  BRIGHT  FOREVER— Concluded. 
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We  shall  meet,  no  more    to    sev-er ;    In    the  bright,  the  bright  for-ev-  er,      In    the  summer-land     of   song. 
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3  O  the  bliaa  of  life  eternal! 
()  the  long  unbroken  red  I 
In  the  golden  fieldi  of  pleasure, 

blest : 


Iu  the  region  of  the 


A  dnrjio. 


SENTENCE. 

Hab.  ii.  20. 


Hut  to  Bee  our  dear  Redeemer, 

And  before  bis  throne  to  fall, 
There  to  hear  his  gracious  welcome — 

Will  be  sweeter  far  thau  all. 

ASA  nULL. 

Let  all  the  earth 
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The  Lord  is  in  his    ho— ly  temple,  The  Lord  is  in    his  ho— ly  tem-ple,  Let  all  the  earth 
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si-lence  be-fore  him,  Let  ail  the  earth 
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keep    si-lence,  keep    si  -  lence  be  -  fore 


him. 
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Let  all  the  earth 


132  COME  UNTO  HE  FOR  REST. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heaiy  laden,  and  1  ivitt  gh>e  you  rest. — Matt.  x\.  28. 
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1.  Take  my  yoke    op  -  on    you,  says  Je  -  sus,  Tou  shall  find  rest,     You  shall  find    rest ;      I      am  meek  and 
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low  -  lv,  says  Je  -  sus,  Come  un  -  to  me    and  yon  shall  find  rest  Then  come  to    Je  -  sus,    Come  now  to   Je  -  sus, 
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Cme  to  Je-sus  for 
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rest 
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All  ye  that  la-bor  and  are  heavy    laden.  Yon  may  come  to  Je-sus  for    rest 
f-A*   .    .  \m.m.m.m.m.m.*-+. 
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2  For  my  yoke  is  easy,  says  Jesus, 

You  shall  find  rest,  you  shall  find  rest; 
And  my  burden  i>  light,  says  Jesus, 
tome  uiilo  in.-  ami  vou  shall  find  rest. 


3  I  have  died  t<>  Bare  you,  says  .'■  sua. 

You  shall  find  ri—l .  you  shall  find  rest; 
Weary,  heavy  laden,  says  Jesus, 

(nine  unto  me  and  you  shall  find  rest 
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ROLL  ON,  DARK  WJlYE.  e.o.kaw«  1** 

Wilt  them  show  wonders  to  the  dead  f     Shall  the  dead  arise  and  praise  thee  f — Ps.  lxxxviii.   la, 
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1.  Say,  why  should  friendship  jrrieve  for  those  Who  safe  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore :  Releas'd  from  all  their  hurtful 

2.  How     many    pain-ful  days  on  earth,  Their  fainting  spirits  number'd  o'er,  Now  they  en-joy    a    heav'nly  birth, 
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They   are    not  lost,  bat  gone    be  -  fore.    Roll    on,  dark  wave,  we  will  not  heed  thy  roar ; 

They   are    not  lost,  but  gone    be  -  fore.  r„n  „„.  roii  on.    wc  win    not  heed  ur  ro.r :  m\  on. 
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We  soon  shall  join  the  host  above,  On  Canaan's  peaceful    shore. 
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-J — |p      By  ^in  und  sorrow  vexed  do  more, 

r-±J-    Eternal  happiness  they  share, 

Who  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before — Cho. 
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To  Zion's  peaceful  courts  above, 
3rr"| —      In  faith  triumphant  roav  we  soar, 
S  *  I  f  Embracing  in  the  arm's  of  love, 


The  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before.-OAo.        J 
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TRUST  IX  GOD. 
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,\':h   .iAA  thefig  tree  sh.i'/ not  blossom,  neither  shall/mil  be  on  the  vine,  *  •    Vet  /  uii'l  rejoice  in  the  Lir.l — \\  ,',    ,.i    17-13 
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1.  What  tho'  the  fig  tree  bbssoms  not,     Nor  fruits    adorn  the    olive  grove?  What  tho'     it  be  my  fearful    lot, 
8.  'Tis   sure-  ly  in  his  bve  a-hne     The  Ljrd  oar  God  his  judgments  sends;  la     all    his  ways  is  mercy  shown, 
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'Midst  barren  vines  and  fields  to  rove?  Though  bleating  flocks  no  more  I    see,    Nor  herds  within  the  stall  ap-pear, 

Throughout  the  earth's  re-motest  ends :      So    let     ns  then  our  banners  raise,    To  all  the  world  his  love  proclaim ; 
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Yet   still    in  God  my  trust  shall  be,    I'll  serve  him  more  from  love  than  fear.       Oh,  praise  his  name !  his  glories  sing ! 
The  God    of  our  sal-va-tion  praise, With  triumph   in  his    ho— ly  name. 
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Concluded. 
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Ce-les  -  tial  joy  shall  tune  your  voice ;  Behold  he  reigns  your  God  and  King.  In  him    rejoice !  in  him  re  -  joice  1 


What  though  through  death's  dominion  lies 

The  |>:uh  that  leads  to  yonder  rest, 
Yet  -still  tin-  song  of  praise  shall  ri*  a 

To  him  whose  haml  my  soul  hath  blest. 
Tea,  though  1  pan  the  shade  of  death, 

Willi  Blonds  and  darkness  overeast, 
I'll  praise  him  with  my  latest  breath, 

For  oh,  he  loves  us  to  the  last. — Cho. 


I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives j 

I  know  that  he  ascends  on  high  ; 
In  love  his  children  he  forgives, 

And  wipes  the  tear  from  every  eye. 

Hosanna  to  his  name  I'll  mm::. 

In  whom  such  gooduess  I  have  found; 

My  light,  my  joy,  my  every  thing; 
Let  saints  aud  men  bis  praise  resound. — Clio. 


Rrr.  J.  C.  LONG. 
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R.  G.  STAPLES. 
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1.  My  Shepherd  is    the  Lord, Who  rules  the  earth  and  skies,  He  leads  me  thro'  his  pastures  green,And  all  my  wants  supplies. 

2.  Be  -  side  the  shaded  brook    I     lay  me  down  and  rest,  And  in    Je-hovah's  watchful  care  I    am    supremely  olest. 
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No  gloomy  shade  of  death, 

Or  valley  dark  I  fear  ; 
The  Shepherd's  rod  and  staff  I  see, 

And  feel  protection  near. 


To  heed  his  loving  voice 

I  never  would  refuse; 
And  where  my  living  steps  shall  stray, 

I  leave  to  him  to  choose. 


My  heart  shall  be  as  calm 
As  any  summer's  dav  ; 

I  follow  where  he  kindly  leads 
And  love  his  choseu  way. 


Knlrred.  according  to  AcS  of  OongrfSM.  In  tht  ytetr  1S7*.  by  ASA  HULL,  in  th«  Office  of  flta  t.\hr*r\/in'of  Connr-n*.  at  Wathinqion. 
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YE  HAVE  DONE  IT  INTO  ME. 


A.  1»   BKAGDOK. 
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!n.i<»tu  h  as  yf  ha~-r  <f>ne  it  unto  one  of  t  lie  It  ait  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  ha-'e  done  it  unto  me. — Matt    xxv.  4^ 
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1.  Through  the  bleak  and  dreary  street, 

2.  In       an    at-tic,  cold  and  bare, 
8.    When  you  pass  the  orphau  by, 


Where  the  cold  winds  keenly  blow, 
'Mid     the  dropping  of  the   rain, 
With    a  -  verted  look  of  scorn ; 


See,  a  child  with  bare,  cbill'd 
See,    a  woman,  gaunt  and 
While  the  lone  one  toils  and 


0  r 


i 


-A  S'*  ? 


US m  Sir  j*^  Iw*^h 


Durt,  Sop.,  Alto. 
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feet, 

wan, 

sighs, 


Wand'ring  on  'mid  ice  and  snow ; 
Stitch  from  morn  till  morn  a-  gain, 
Faint  and  weak  from  morn  to  morn, 
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Houseless,  homeless, — God's  own  word      Shall  its 

Fainting,  famished,  -Christian  man,      D^es  not 

Think,  there  soon  shall  come  a    day,     When  thy 
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YE  HAVE  DONE  IT  INTO  O.— Concluded. 


13? 


V  • 


Tn 


pre  -  cbus  comfort  be, 
God  appeal  to  thee, 
God      shall  say  to  thee, 
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"As  ye  did  it  un- 
"As  ye  did  it  un- 
"As    ye    did     it      on- 
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to  these, 

to  these, 

■  to  these, 
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Ye  have  done  it  un-  to  me." 
Ye  have  done  it  un-  to  me." 
Ye  have  done  it    un-  to        me." 
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TIME. 
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1.  An  -  oth-  er    day    is  past,  The  hours  for  ev-er  fled,  And  time  is  bearing,   us    a-way,  To  mingle  with  the  dead. 


Our  minds  in  perfect  pence 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep; 
We  yield  to  gentle  slumber  now, 

For  thou  can>t  never  sleep. 

Kntrrr.l,  Mwrdfalf  t"  Act  "fCnngreee.  in  Ike  fear  .«7«,  by  ASA  HVt.t.,  (»  Ike  ngler  n'lh'  COr 


ITow  blessed,  Lord,  are  they 
(>n  thee  securely  stayed  ! 

Nor  shall  they  he  in  lite  alarmed, 
Nor  be  in  death  dismayed. 
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138  ^vmu .  ■  *bk&  THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATE. 

And  the  twelve  gates  were  tivetve  pearls  ;  every  several gate  woj  of  one  pearl. — Rev.  xx'i.  a:. 
Zhtet  >>r  I  ru>. 
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1.  0     come  ye,   0  come    ye,   in   youth's  sunny  time,      where     in-no-cent  pleasures  a-lone  shall  be  thine ; 

2.  0     come    in  the  glo  -  ry  of  manhood's  full  prime,  Come  when  cares,  hopes  and  pleasures,  and  sorrows  combine ; 
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Come,    gath-  er  the  flowers,  so  sweet  and  so  fair,      Nor  dr«am  that  the  thorns     are  lin  -  gering  there. 
By  the  trace  on  thy    brow,    too  sure-ly    I    know,  That  thy  cup  of   re  -  joic-ing    is    mingled  with  woe. 
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Stnii-rliorus. 


O,    come  where  no  sor-row  shall    o  -  ver  thee  roll,     0,    come  where  no  earth-storm  shall  sully  thy  soul, 
Come,  ere    the  vain  world  has  enslaved    ev-  'ry  thought,  0,    come  where  earth's  sorrows  shall  all  be    forgot, 
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F.nt-rrd    according  to  Aot  of  ronarrtt.  A   P    !««.">.  Ij,  ASA  Tin. I.,  in  tat  rirrkt  Ofte t  of  lit  r.S.  Pitt    Oun  for  Ihr  Pi-tr-ir-t  of  Matt 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  GATE.— Concluded, 
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0    come,  0  come  to  the    beauti-  ful 
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or  the  highway  of  the    ransomed  will  surely  lead  yon  there; 
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Come.  ye  who  are  bearing  the  burden  of  years, 
Who  have  felt  that  this  lift  is  a  vale  of  tears, 
Do  ye  mourn  that  t he  silvery  sands  are  run, 
Thai  the  shadow  moat  fall  to  the  rising  sun? 
(»  c  ime  where  affection  shall  never  decay— 
O  come  where  the  beautiful  fades  not  away ; 
O  couie,  O  come  to  the  beautiful  gate. —  Cho. 


Come  ye,  who  are  crossing  o'<  t  death's  chilling  tide, 
And  drifting  alone  where  the  deep  water-  glide  ; 
Dove  fear  the  dark  waves  thai  are  bearing  thee  o'er! 

That  are  hearing  thee  on  to  the  silent  Bhore  ? 
0  come,  where  are  joj  -  in  pet  I  nnial  bloom, 

Where  beauty  immortal  awakes  from  the  tomb, 
O  come,  O  couie  to  the  beautiful  gate.  —  Clio. 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raisetb  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 


There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  n | >  to  heaven  : 

All  that  thou  sen  h^t  me 
In  mercy  given  ; 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  <  lod,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 
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WELCOME  TO  GLORY. 


Mu    J    V    KNAPP 
a.  P.  PALMEB.  II  Hill  VJIli      1U     UliUIH^  Pn>m"l>uilck.Uuliuii,     L;|icr. 

Zfc<?M  thait  guide  me  tvith  thy  counsel,  and  a/ter^vard  receive  me  to  glory.  —  Pi.  lxxiii.  24. 
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1.0,      when  shall  I  sweep  thro'  the  gates !  The  scenes  of  mor-tal  -  i  -  ty    o'er,  What  then  far  my  spi-rit     a-v.aiis? 

2.  When  from  Calv'ry's  mount  I     a  -  rise,    And  pass  thro'  the  por-tals  a -bore,  Will  shouts,  Welcome  h. me  to  the  skies, 

3.  Tes !  lov'd  ones  who  knew  me  be  -  low,  Who  learn'd  the  new  song  wiih  me  here,  In   cho-rus  will  hail  me,    I    know, 
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Will  they  sing  on  the  glo  -  rifled  shore  ?  Welcome  home ! 

Resound   thro'  the  re  -  gions    of  love? 

And  welcome  me  home  with  good  cheer !  welcome  home  i 


welcome  home !  A  welcome  in  glo-  ry    for 

welcome  home  I    X      welcome      in    glo  •  17      tor 
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me ;       Welcome  home !      welcome  home !  A  welocme  for  me. 

m<\  Welcome  home  !  ■         rue  home!  welcome  home  '  A  welcome     for      me. 
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4. 

—  The  beautiful  (rates  will  unfold. 

The  home  of  the  blood-washed  I'll  see; 

—  The  city  of  Bainta  I'll  behold  ! 

For,  U  !  There's  a  welcome  for  me ! 

6  Cho. 

A  pinner  made  whiter  than  «now, 

—  I'll  join  in  the  mighty  acclaim, 

T  Aii'l  snoot  through  Q  ■  I  £ro. 

t-ulvation  to  Gon  ami  the  Lamb  ! — Cho. 
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WITH  JESUS  IS  LIFE,  LIGHT,  JOY  AND  REST. 

1/  any  man  thirst,  let  Attn  come  unto  MM  and  drink.— John  vii.  37. 


B.  0.  BTAPLKS. 
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L  I    heard  the  voice    of   Je  -sus  say,"  Come  un  -  to   me    for     rest;        Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,    lay  down 
2.  I    came    to    Je  -  sus  as      I  was,  Weary,    and  worn,  and     sad  :        I      found     in  him     a  rest-  ing  place 
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Thy  head  up-  on  my   breast"     Oh,     come,         oh, 
And    he  has  made  me   glad.  oh,  come. 
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come,       If  weary,worn  and   sad ; 
ob,  oome, 
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Oh,      come,       yes, 
oh,  come, 
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come,   and  he  will  make  thee  glad, 
yes,  come, 
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3. 

I  heard  the  voire  of  Jesns  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down  and  drink,  iind  live." 
4.  Vho. 

I  entne  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
*-\t  My  thirst  was  queneh'd,  my  soul  re- 
■> — |t     And  now  I  live  in  him.     [vived, 
*— *-  Vho. 


I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  li'ghl  ; 
Look  unto  me,  t,hy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 

6.  <  fto. 

I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him,  mv  Stan,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  liirht  of  life  I'll  «al 

Till  trav'ling  days  are  don,-. 
(  ho 
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■M*n*J,  aeeorHing  to  Act  of  (\*nrrr»»,  in  th*  year  1A74.  ft*  ASA  HVI.L,  in  x\«  OQlr.*  of  the  TAhrtxrian  of  OonorrMM,  at  W**hinatr>n 
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Andante,  tuirtrnuto. 


COME  UNTO  ME. 

Matthew  xi.  2&,  29,  30. 


Come  un-to    me,  Come     on  -  to    me,       all  ye  that  la-bor  and  are    hea-vy  la-den,  and    I    will 
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give 


you  rest,  and      I      will    give    you   rest.         Take  my  yoke  up-on  yon,  and  learn    of      me,    7or 
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I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart,  and  ye  shall  find  rest       nn  -  to    your  souls ;  For  my  yoke    is    easy,  and  my 
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bur-den    is  light, 


My  yoke 
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is      ea-sy  and  my  bur-den    is  light, 
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my    bur-  den 


is  light. 
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Legato, 


BEAR  THY  (ROSS. 


dS: 


1.  Bear  thy  cross  cheerfully,  Brother,  the  night    Passeth,  tho'  tearful-ly ;  Dim  is  thy  sight :     Carry    it    duteous-ly, 

2.  Bear  thy  cross  meekly  up,  Sister,    in  pain,    Drinking  life's  bitter  cup,  Ne'er  think  it  vain :  H  pefully.  pray 'rfully, 

3.  Thro'  surging  sorrow's  tides,  Vales  dark  and  lone,  Up  rugged  mountain  sides,  Making  no  moan :  Tho'  shrinking  wearily 
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I/nking  a  -  far,    Where  glcameth  beauteously  The  morning  star. 

Light  then  'twill  be,        For  the  L^rd  carefully    Thus  leadeth  thee. 

Beneath    the  load,    Take  it    up    cheerily,      'Tis  from  thy  God. 


Bear  thy  cro<s  trustingly, 

Whste'er  it  bej 
Then  will  it  tenderly 

Rest  upon  thee : 
Think  not  to  lay  it  down 

Till  life  is  done; 
Beneath  the  cross  the  crown, 

When  heav'n  is  won. 
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144  .-,,,, ,s   »  mu.Er         ASK  ME  NOT  TO  SIP  THE  WISE.  ASAIlll.L. 

/.w/r  not  th  >u  upon  the  win*  when  it  is  redt  when  it giveth  his  cafour  in  the  cup. —  Prov.  xxiii.  31. 
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,    (  Oh,    ask    me   not    to   sip    the  wine,  The  sparkling  ru  -  by   wine, \ 
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1  (  Oh,    ask    me   not  to   sip    the  wine,  The  sparkling  ru  -  by   wine, ) 
"  (  For,  though   within  the  gob-  let  bright  It  harm-less-  ly  may  shine,  J    A  hor-rid  spell,    a    fa-tal  charm,  Dn- 

2  (  Oh,  tempt  me   not  to  taste  the  wine,  The  sparkling   ru  -  by  wine,  | 

'  (  For,  though   within  the  gob-  let  bright  It  harm-less-ly  may  shine,  j    In   ev'-ry  drop    a    serpent  lurks,  To 
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seen,    is      hidden  there,  Which,  if  they  once  but  touch  the  soul.  Will  lure  it  to    despair.     Oh,  ask    me  not,    oh, 
sting  the    trusting  heart,    And  lure  it  from  all  love-ly  thines  For  ey  -  er-more  to  part 
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tempt  me  not    to    sip    the  sparkling  wine,   For,  left  within     the    goblet  bright,  It   harmless-ly    may  shine. 
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IX 


T1IK  DIVINE  PBOMI&E.  ASAIII!,. 

Fr>r  where  two  or  three  art  gather,  a  tegttktr  tn  my  name,  there  am  /  in  the  midst  of  them.  —  Mutt,  xviii.  : 

N      N     fe  _^ ^_  y      *      *      S 
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Moderate. 
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1.  J*  -  sus,  we 

2.  We  dare  not 
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love 
tri 


to 


meet,  Where  thou  art  near ; 
-  fle    now,   For   thou   art    here ; 

*A±k 


We    wor-ship  round  thy  seat,  With  ho  -  ly 
In     si-  lent    awe  we  bow,    For  thou  art 
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fear, 
here 


Thou  ten-  der,  heav'nly  Friend,  To  thee    our  pray'rs  ascend, 
Check  ev'-  ry  wand'ring  thought,  And  let  us    all  be  taught 


O'er  cur  ynung  spir-its  bend,  To 
To  serve  thee    as  we  ought ;  To 


ns  draw  near, 
us      be  near. 


We  listen  to  thy  Word, 
When  thou  art  near ; 

Bless  all  that  we  have  heard, 
Willi  holy  !">'ar  ; 


Go  with  hi  when  we  part. 
And  to  each  youthful  heart, 
Thy  staving  grace  impart ; 

Je.-us  be  near. 


Concluded  from  opposite  page. 
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Oh,  urcre  me  not  to  drink  the  wine, 

The  sparkling  ruby  wine. 
For,  though  within  the  coblet  bright 

It  harmlessly  may  shine. 
It  holds  a  Same  to  wrap  the  life 

In  more  than  midnignt  gloom, 
And  sets  upon  the  precious  soul 

The  seal  of  hopeless  doom. —  Cho. 


I  d:ire  not,  will  not  sip  the  wine, 

The  <|)arklin^  ruby  wine, 
For,  though  within  the  goblet  bright 

It  harmlessly  may  shine. 
If  I  should  sip  th-  treach'rous  draught, 

A  brother  or  a  friend 
Might  be  thereby  induced  to  drink, 

And  ruin  be  the  end. —  Cho. 
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(UK  FRIENDS  IN  HEATEN. 

1  shall  go  to  him,  but  he  shall  not  return  to  me. — 2  Sam.  xii    23. 


pE= 


1.  Is      it  wrong  to  wish  to  see  them. Who  were  dear     to    us  on    earth?  Who  have  gone  to    heav'nly  mansi' ns, 

2.  Is      it  wrong  to  hope  to  meet  them  Yet,  up  -  on       the  blessed    shore  ?  And   with  songs  of     joy    to  greet  them, 

3.  And  thou  lov'd  one,  who  didst  leave  us  to    the  morn- tog    of  thy   bl>om ;  Dear  -  est    sis-ter,  shall  we  meet  thee 
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Who    sur  -  round 
When  this      life 
When  we       go 


a  brijht-er    hearth? 
of     toil     is       o*er? 
be-  yond    the      tomb  ? 


Is  it  wrong  to  mourn  their  ab-sence  From  the  part  -  ed 
Is  it  wrong  to  think  them  dear  -  er  Than  the  man  -  j 
Shall  we  see    thy     lov  -  ly    fea-tures.  Shall   we  hear  thy 


household    band  ? 

of     the    blest  ? 

pleasant    words? 
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Should  we  check  the     sigh    of  sad-ness,    Tho' they're  in" 
Who      to    us     on    earth  were  strangers,    M  ;st  we    love 


a      bet  -  ter 
them  like    the 


birds? 


as«nt    words?    Sound-  ing  o'er    the      spi-rit's  heart-strings.  Like  the    mel     -    o  -  dy     of       bird 
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I  SEE  THE  AMJULS  COMING.  rw.nmn,  U< 

Suggested  by  the  last  words  of  Little  Jennie  13 ,  "  The  angl  ll  they  .ire  coming." 


1.  Gome,  sit  be-side  ma,   mother,  For    I  mast  surely  go ;      I      see  the  shining  angels,  The  time  has  come,  I  know. 

2.  I      hear  sweet  music  falling    So  gently  on    my  ear ;    Oh,    mother,  cease  your  weeping,  I  see  the  falling  tear. 

3.  Good-bye,  now,  dearest  mother,  My  soul  to  God  is  giv'n,   I'll  soon  be  on  ray  journey  To  that  bright  home  in  heav'n. 

*-•  *    m    m  i  a'  i  m  •    *  '-*    m    '-,-r        '    *  ,  »  :  »    » 
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Oh,  kiss  me,  dearest  mother,  And  bid  your  child  good-bye ;  I  see  the  angels    com-  ing,    To  bear  me  to  the  sky. 
I    see  the  heav'nly  mansions,  And  angels  stand  beside,    To  welcome  me  to  heav-  en,  The  gates  are  open  wide. 
Oh,  kiss  me  quick,  I'm  going,    The  angels  now  are  here ;  Their  arms  are  round  about  me,  Good-bye,  0  mother  dear. 


Chorus 
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I     see  the  shining  angels,  0  yes,  they're  almost  here ;  Come,  kiss  me,  soon  I'll  leave  thee,  I'll  leave  thee,  mother  dear. 
3d  v.  An-  oth-er  kiss,  dear  mother,  The  angels  now  are  here ;    I  feel  their  arms  about  me,   Farewell,  0  mother  dear. 
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Fntrrtl.  nrenrdino  In  Act  tfOtagnm,  in  lh'  ftar  1^7«.  hv  4<M   Jirr.T..  in  enr  nmr,  otlXt  I.ihririan  of  CmqrrMi,  nl  Waitonittrm 
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148,  ,ES.  THE  ANfJELS  REJOICE.  ,lwm. 

:.'_/-7  «»  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  ■/•esttetk. — St.  Luke  xv.  10. 
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1.  The  in  -  gels    re  -  joice  in  bright  glo  -  ry     '    -       .     O'er    singers  re  -  turning  fr  i  dark  way, 

2.  The  an  -  gels    re  —  joic—  ing,   surround-  ing  the  throne,   Sing  lond  hal-le  -  la-jah    to    God,  Three  in  One; 
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^  them    for  -sak  -  ing    the    er  -  ror    for     rigkt,    They   fill  heaven's    arches  with  songs  of  de  -  light 
To    God  the    Cre  -  a  -  tor,  who  fash-ioned  from    dnst     These  bodies      so  air — God  the  wise  and  the  j-.. 
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Sach  love  con-  de-sc»nd-ing,  from  &)d    an  -  to  man,      The  love  that    es  -  tablished  the  won-  d?r-  fal    plan. 
The    Spir-  it    that  speaks  to    our  soul    is      a-! -nn,      Oft  warns  us    of   dan  -  ger,  pro-teas    us    from  harm ; 

*—■ r« • : 


±2% 


l^i 


m 


Elmi   •ocrdia*  to  Act  tf  f^nfrcu  in  O*  fmr  1874,  ht  J 5.4  BULL,  in  til  Ofle*  of  U*  lOrmHmk  »/  CmKfrtm.  1  Wnlli|m 
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THE  ANGELS  REJOICE.— Concluded. 
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Mast  mer-  it      at  -  ten  -tion,  dear  sin  -  ner,   from  thee ;    Then  seek  now    sal-  Ta-tion,  to    Je-sus,  oh,     flee. 
To      Je-  sus,    the    Son,  precious  Lamb  that    was  slain,    Who     of  -  fere    ns    pardon     a-  gain  and  a  -  gain. 
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The   an-  gels    re  -  joice    in  bright  glo  -  ry    to  -  day,     O'er  sinners      re  -  turn-ing    from  er  -  or's  dark  way. 
These  songs    of    the     an  -  gels  un-ceas-  ing-  ly    roll,     In    praise  for    re-  demption,    the  birth    of     the    souL 
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The  an-  gels    re  -  joice    in  bright  glo  -  ry    to  -  day,    O'er  sin  -  ners  re-turn-  ing  from  cr-  ror's  dark  way. 


These  ssngs  of   the      an-  gels    un-ceas-  ing-  ly     roll,    In  praise  for    re-demption,    the  birth    of     the  so: 
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HOSANNA  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 
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Blessed  is  he  that  Cometh  in  tlu-  mime  of  the  LarJ :  htsann.i  in  tlu  highest. — Matt,  x 
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1.  What  are  those  soul-re-viving  strains  Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ?  What  anthems  loud,  and  1  <uder  still, 

2.  Lo !  'tis    a    youthful  chorus  sings,      Ho  -  san-  na    to  the  King  of  kings ;  Njr  these  alone  their  yoke  shall  raise, 


Churn*. 


So  sweet-ly  sound  from  Zi  -  on's  hill  ?       Ho  -  san-  na    in    the  high-  est,   Ho-  san-  na  in    the  high-  est, 
For  we  will  join  this  song    of   praise. 
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Blessed  is    he    that  cometh    in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  Blessed   is     he  that  cometh  in  the  name  of     the  Lord. 
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Entered,  according  to  Art  ofOongrrMM,  in  the  year  1874,  f.y  .45.4  TICLL.  in  the  Qf  in-m  o/  Otm^rrAM,  o(  War*. 


J 


*  V 


HOSANNA  IN  THE  HIGHEST— Concluded. 
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Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart : 
He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you, 
And  we  will  sing  hosanmi  too. — Cho. 

Hark  '  from  tbe  midnight  hills  around, 
A  voice  of  more  than  mortal  sound, 
In  distant  hallelujah's  stole, 
Wild  murm'ring  o'er  the  raptured  soul. 


Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear! 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  iriven, 
And  glory  shout  through  highest  heaven. — Cho. 
SECOND  HYMN. 

3  "  O  Zion,  lift  thy  raptured  rye  ; 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh  ; 
The  joys  of  nature  rise  again  ; 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reiirn. 


2  On  wheels  .if  light,  on  wings  of  flame, 
The  glorious  hosts  of  Zion  eanie  ; 
High  heaven  with  songs  of  triumph  rung, 
While  thus  they  .struck  their  harps  and  sung: 


lie  conies  to  cheer  the  trembling  heart; 
I!ids  Satan  and  his  host  depart  : 
Again  the  day-star  L'ilds  the  gloom, 
Again  the  bowers  01  Eden  bloom." 
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152,.. «  ,,inist,i,D.       JOV  AND  GLADNESS. — Christmas  Anthem. 

/  • a  t  n  .'  ."  J   T  behold,  i  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy . — Si.  Luke  i 

J'ir-t  time  Soprano  Soto,  reptat  as  a  Quartette.  ^     \     K  ^      ^  $emi- Chorus 


>.        ^  V 


.   I  Joy    and  gladness !  joy  and  gladness !  0  happy    day !     0    happy  day ! 

I  Ev'ry  thought  of    sin      and  sad-ness,  0  chase  a-way,    0    chase  away.  J  Heard  ye  not  the  angels  telling; 
o  f  With  the  shepherd  throng  around  him,  Haste  we  to  bow,   Haste  we  to  bow ;  i 

*"  IJ«     lit  a    a  MMjtl  *rt     niAn     ik  Air    t     ii  t-.  H      \\  i  itA    ■        \1/  A    \r  virww     K  i  m    h'^n       II     n    \r  vts.vn    h  i  twi    r.  r. i*»        , 


I  By  the  angel's  sign  they  f jund  him ;  We  know  him  now,  We  know  him  now.  j  New-born  babe  of  houseless  stranew, 
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Christ,  the  Lord,  of  might  ex  -  cell  -  ing,        On    the  earth  with  man    is     dwell  -  ing,  Clad    in    our   clay. 
Cra-dled  low    in    Bethl'hem's  man-  ger,       Sa-viour  from  our    sin    and     dan    -    ger,  Je  -  sus,   'tis  thou. 
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Joy!    joy!    joy!   joy  and  gladness,  joy  and  gladness  Banish  sadness,      All- 
Let  joy  joy  and  joy  and       glad  -  ne&s, 
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AND  GLADNESS.— <  lond  u  (led. 

and  glad       -     ness,  Let  joy 


and   glad 


glad-ness, 
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glad-ness, 
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Ban-Lsh  sad -ness, 
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glad-ness, 
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Ban  -  ish    sad-ness,       Joy ! 
Joy. 
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Thou  well  born  to  tears  and  sorrows, 

Pilgrim  divine ; 
Watchful  eights  and  weary  morrows, 

Brother,  were  thine ; 
By  thy  fight  ".iili  strong  temptation, 
By  thy  enp  of  tribulation, 
O  thou  God  of  onr  salvation, 

\\  itfa  mercy  shine  I 
Let  joy  and  gladness,  etc. 


I  ^ 

WILMOT.    8s  &  7s. 


Frt.m  Vox  Weber. 
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1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  tears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
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li>r  i  r. :..     ChriMmu  OmoU."  It  h,A  >  h,.l  lj  1     JlLNK.  hakky  SANDERS. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  :  >  host  / raising  Cod. — Luke  ii.  13. 
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1.  Hark,  sa  burs',  of  Heav'nly  mu  -  sic,  From  a    band  of  ser-aphs  bright,  Sud-den-ly      to  earth  de-scending, 

2.  Slumb'ring  in    a    low-  ly   man-ger,    Lies  the  mighty  Lord    of    all ;    And  be-  fore    the   ho-  ly  stranger, 
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In     the  calm  and  si  -  lent  night,    To    the  shepherds  of    Ju  -  de  -  a    Watching  in    the  ear-liest    dawn ; 
See    the  wond'ring  shepherds  fall ;    He    has  come,  the  long  ex-pect-  ed,     Full   of  wis-dom,  love,  and  grace, 
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Lo !  they  bear  the  joy-  ful    tid—  ings,  Je-  sns,  Prince  of  Peace  is  born.  Sweet  and  clear  those  angel    Toi-  ces, 
To   re-deem  his   ni  -in'd  crea-tures,  To  re  -  store  our  fallen    race. 


HEAVENLY  MUSIC. 


S  '  ■  :  fc*3^ 


:hoing  through  the  starry    sky, 
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As  they  chant  the  heavenly  chorus, 
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3  Each  returning  Christmas  morning, 
Breaking  o'er  the  world  below, 

Tells  again  the  wondrous  Btory 
Shepherds  heard  so  long  ago. 

Who  shall  still  our  tuneful  voices? 
Who  the  tide  of  praise  shall  Btem  ? 


9 

Which  thi  ni ■-.  |g  taught  us 

In  the  fields  of  Bel  hiebem. 
Cho. — Harkl  we  bear  again  the  chorus 
Ringing  through  the  starry  sky, 
And  we  join  the  heav'nly  anthem, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high." 


COBB,  8s  k  4s. 

yrsus,  the  mediator  <■•/ the  new  covenant, — Hub.  xii.  24. 


B.  G.  STAPLES. 
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To  press  my  Sa\  tour's  hand  in  mine,  .3 
To  bare  his  (ace  on  me  to  shine, 
Till  1  can  Bay,  "  Lord,  1  am  thine, "i 
Is  sweet,  so  sweet. 
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To  sit  low  at  my  Saviour's  feet ; 
To  drink  in  lessons  that  are  Bweet, 
Until  my  heart  for  him  is  meet, 
Is  sweet,  so  sweet. 


y  i  y 

6  To  pour  my  wants  into  his  ear; 
To  feel  assured  that  he  v.  ill  hear; 
To  trust  him  without  any  fear; 
Is  •  ■.■  reet. 


To  walk  with  Jesus  all  the  while, 
In  the  bright  glory  of  his  smile. 

And  feel  his  presence  mile  by  mile, 

Is  SWeet,  so  sweet 

•1  To  have  my  soul  bathe  in  his  love,  G  To  die  reposing  on  his  breast, 
Till  I  am  gentle  as  the  dove.  With  visions  of  eternal  rest ; 

And  long  for  wings  to  soar  above,       With  songs  to  lure  me  to  the  blest 

Is  sweet,  so  sweet.  Is  sweet,  BO  BWeet. 
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With  shir  it. 


NEVER  SAY  FAIL. 
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1.  Keep  pushing,  'tis  wiser  than  setting  aside,  And  dreaming,  and  sighing,  and  waiting  the  tide,  bflife's  earnest  battle  they 
2.  With  eyes  ever  open,  and  tongue  that's  not  dumb,  With  heart  that  will  never  to  sorrow  succumb,  You'll  battle  and  conquer  tho' 
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on-  ly  prevail,  Who  dail-y  march  upward,  and  never  say  fail      Nev-er,  no,  nev-er  say   fail, 
thousands  assail ;  How  strong,  and  how  mighty,  who  never  say  fail 
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er  say  fail, 
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Nev-er,  no,  never  say   fail,  In  life's  earnest  battle,  they  only  prevail.  Who  never,    nev-er  say   faiE 
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Never  say  fail, 


Who  never  say  fail 
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Frtt'rr.i,  according  to  Act  of  Cunrjrr**.  in  the  year  1*74,  hy  ASA  TfT'I.J.    in  the  otic  of  the  Cftnarfon  of  Conor- f.  .-' 
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GOI)  SPEED  THE  RIGHT. 
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.  Now  to  heav'n  our  pray'rs  asconding,  God  speed  the  right ;  In  a    noble  cause  contending,  God  speed  the  right ; 
!.   Bo  that  pray'r  again  re-peat-ed,  God  speed  the  right;    Ne'er  despairing  though  defeated,  God  speed  the  right- 
N  .*_  it  ii         .       S  I      S  W      I      .  I  k.6 
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Be  onr  zeal  in  heav'n  recorded,  With  success  on  earth  rewarded,  God  speed  the  right, 
Like  the  good  and  great  in  story,   If  we  fail,  we  fail  with  glory,  God  speed  the  right, 
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God  speed  the  right. 
God  speed  the  righ 
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Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

God  s| I  the  ru'Iit ; 

Ne'er  th1  event  nor  danger  fearing, 

God  Bpeed  the  right ; 
Pains,  nor  toils,  imr  trials  heeding, 
And  in  hcav'n's  own  time  succeeding, 
:,,:  God  speed  the  right  : 


Still  our  onward  course  pursuing, 

God  speed  the  right : 
Ev'rv  foe  at  length  subduing, 

< ; « >•  1  speed  the  right  ; 
Truth  our  cause,  whate'er  delay  it. 
There's  no  power  on  i-:irt ti  can  stay  it; 
:  :  God  Bpeed  the  right.  :  |; 
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3.  In  life's  rosy  morning,  in  manhood's  firm  pride 
Let  this  he  the  motto,  your  (botsteps  to  guide 
In  storm  and  in  sunshine,  whatever  assail? 

Go  forward  to  conquer,  and  never  sav  fail. — CRo. 


Concluded  from  opposite  pa^e. 


The  spirit  of  angels  is  active,  I  know, 

As  higher  and  higher  in  glory  they  i.'o, 
Methinks  on  bright  pinions  from  heaven  thev 
To  cheer  with  success  all  who  never  say  fail. 


sail, 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 

Matthew  vi,  9,  10,  »i,  12  and  13. 
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iingdom  come,  T 
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Our  Father,  who  art    in  heav'n,  hallowed  be   thy  name ;  Thy  kingdom  come,  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heav'n. 


Give  us  this  day  our  dai-ly  bread;  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as    we  furgive  those  who  trespass  a  -  gainst     us; 


*l?  .*_ ; 


»■ 


-     g^T«~~g 


Kl-i        I' 


; 


J«L_£. 


T ^= — hr- 


**      • 


:: : 


:*=•=« 


Jtr: 


S   y>    y-h> 


^    - 


i=^-F^s : 


'M 


S      S      N      v 


?* 


*     *      3    S   IS  *  S  »     *   *  S  *     S$ 


And  lead  ns  not  in-to  temptation,  but  de  -  liver   us  from  e  -  vil,   For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory, 
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1  r-  ev  -  er, 

and    e  -  ver, 

and    e  -  ver,   a-  men ;  For    e  -  ver, 

and    e  -  ver, 

and    e  -  ver    a  -  men. 
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A  hymn  to  the  Shepherd Ill 

AlmoBl  a  Christian 129 

Almost  Persuaded 126 

Anchored  fast 77 

Angel  Guardian* 66 

Ask  me  not  to  Sip  the  Wine-   144 

A  Starless  Crown 84 

At  the  Fountain "78 

Roar  tin-  Cross: 14:? 

Beautiful  Flowers 19 

Be  in  Earnest 40 

Ho  not  Discouraged 74 

Beside  the  River 5 

Wind  Bartimeue 94 

Bread  to  Pilgrims  given 81 

Cull  to  Battle 42 

Charity 122 

ChiM's  evening  Hymn 129 

Christ  our  Intercessor '.'7 

:  to  thee 110 

Cobb L65 

Come,  conn-  to  the  S:iviour....      32 
Come  onto  me  for  Rest 132 

Gome  to  Heaven 68 

Come  unto  mo 142 

Come  up  Higher •"■! 

Come,  vo  that  love  the  Lord..  116 

Cridlin.     (CM.) 35 

Days  of  Childhood 76 


Dennis.     (fljf.) 25 

Even  Mo 70 

Ever  press  on 96 

Everything  for  Jesus 30 

Gather  thorn  in 91 

Gone  to  Beet 32 

God  Speed  the  Bight 1~>7 

Creeling  Song 50 

Happv  here  again  we  meet...     4"> 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb 121 

Harvest  Home 7"_' 

Heavenly  Music 164 

Heralds  of  Zion 100 

Hiden.     [S.M.) 135 

Home  of  my  Saviour 125 

Hour  of  Praise 102 

Hour  of  Parting 16 

Hold  on  and  seo 12 

Hosanna  in  the  highest 150 

Hume.     (L.M.) 63 

I  see  the  Ancels  coming 147 

Italian  Hymn.     (6s  A  I-  43 

I  will  knock  at  the  Door 28 

Jeans,  is  our  Shepherd 83 

Jesus,  Faithful  Friend 106 

.le-us,  loves  the  Children 61 

Jeans,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me 10S 


Joy  and  Gladness 152 

Lotus  Pray 52 

Little  ones  like  me 128 

Little  Pilgrim  on  the  road 84 

Look  Aloft 80 

Look  unto  Jesus 60 

Looking  to  Jesus 56 

Lord,  send  thy  Word 116 

Martyn.     (7s) 9 

Marching  to  the  Kingdom 109 

Mercy's  t  ..u  •  ■ 58 

Met  i  again 1 1 

Mighty  to  save 38 

Nearer  my  God  to  thee 139 

Never  say  Fail 156 

Now  we  raise  mir  Voices 41 

Old  Hundred.     (L.M.) 75 

One  Jesus 18 

Only  Waiting H3 

On  the  Mountain 65 

Open  the  I  >■  •<  >r 24 

Our  Friends  in  Heaven 146 

Our  G                 '■  22 

Perishing  splendors  pa?*  away    21 
Plead,  oli  Phad  my  cause 1 
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T\.i. .<•>■  in  the  T."r  1 .. 
EolJ  OD,  Dark  Wave. 


ith  Chimes 

Parting .. 



Sicilian  1  lymn.     (8a  & 

oi  lli~  mighty  Love... 
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joice 

Beautiful 

Beautiful  <  !ity 

Bi  autiful  <  rate 

Beautiful  Home 

Beautiful  Land  of  E 

ml  Shore 

'  Babe 

bi  nghl  Shore 

( lleanseth 

Bright  forever 

itian'a  Sons 

Dark  and  Turbid  River.. 
Dear  ones  all  at  Home.... 

1  departed 

Divine  Command. .1 

Divine  Promise 


I  N  D  E  X. 

115   The  Glorious  By  and  By 43 

L33    The  Golden  Sheaf 3 

The  Good  Shepherd 93 

62   The  Heavenly  Visitor 36 

29  The  Land  of  Promise 87 

131    The  Lord  will  Provide 105 

lie  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 126 

35   The  Lord's  Prayer 158 

The  Mustard  Seed 92 

i'he  Penitent 68 

1  'he  Precious  Bio  d 8 

104    The  Polar  Mar 88 

The  Prince  of  Peace 118 

rhe  Reapers 102 

rheSa     oth  Mom 7 

:■•   The  Sabbath  of  the  Soul 31 

26   The  Saviour  at  the  Door 128 

61    The  Saviour's  Call 110 

46    The  Saviour's  Love 10 

130    The  Sheltering  Rock 13 

64    The  Sunny  Shore 26 

23   Tell  me  the  Story 90 

30  Thy  Salvation  Cometh 114 

71    Time.     (S.M) 137 

10   Toplady.    (7-) 37 

14-j   Trust  in  God 134 
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Under  his  \\" 


...     44 


Ye*per 

Victory  o\ 


Wash  me  whiter  than  Snow... 

Warwick.     (.CM.) 

Weary  wandei .  

We  come  to  tin  -  ivioor 

Welcome  I  

Welcome  quiet  Morning 

Welcome  Sal  i  ath  Day 

We  shall  meet  and  know 

Where  are  ire  I  

Where  ha-t  tl.  I 

Will  von  

Wilmot     (8a  &  7-) 

WithJestu  t.Joy 

Work  lor  the  B 

Work  for  all 

Work  :'  r  J<  -    - 

Working  for  Je-ms 

Work  while  the  day  la- 
Wondrous  Love 


Ye  liave  done  it  unto  me. 
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SK LECTIONS  FOR  SPECIAL  OCCASIONS 
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CHRISTMAS. 

Joy  and  Gladness. 152 

Heavenly   Music 154 

ma  in  the  highest 150 

Hark!   from  the  midnight 151 


MISSIONARY. 

Heralds  of  Zion 100 

Lord  send  thy  word  116 

Salvation  Cometh 11  I 

Work  for  All 73 


OPENING  PH..     - 

Golden  Sheaf 

Greet!   -  S  

Sabbath  Chimes 

Now  we  raise  our  tuneful  voices 
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50 

41 
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GOLDEN         IIKAF 

OF  SUNDAY-SCHOOL  MUSIC. 

ASA  HUT9L  and  R.  G.  STAPLES. 
Price,  in  n„,lr(|  r„v(r,.  .».-,  <  ,.„„  ..„..,,  .  ^;t.(i0 
.!..•...;  ft*Q  „.r  l.„„.i,  ...i.     i„  ,„„,.,  ,,„„,/ 
•  ull  Kill.  60  (  .in-. 

If  yon  fail  to  get  the  "Golden  8heaf»  at  yonv  book  ..tore, 
send  at  once  to  the  fablisher,  always  incl^tZuher 
or  P.  0.  money  order  when  the  amount 
is  over  one  dollar. 
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